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SIEGE OF CHARLESTON. 
Bombardment of Fort Moultrie. 


Tue bombardment of Fort Moultrie and 
the batteries on Sullivan’s Island, on the 7th and 8th 
of Sept., was of the most determined and vigorous 
character, the Ironsides devoting herself to the fort, 
whie the monitors, four of them only—the steering 
apparatus of the Passaic being out of order—paid 
their respects to batteries Bee and Beauregard.’ The 
damage done to the fort must have been considerable, 
as the armament of the Ironsides is very heavy and 
her firing excellent. Battery Bee is said to be breached. 
The fire on Sullivan’s Island, caused by our shells, 
spread so much as to consume five or six houses in 
Moultrieville. 

Our Artist gives a striking sketch, as viewed from 
a favorable point. Moultrie House is seen on the 
extreme right, and next to it Moultrieville on fire, 
the dark smoke of the burning houses contrasting 
with the white puffs of smoke from the cannon thun- 
dering along the whole line, Behind the gallant [ron- 
sides is Fort Moultrie, The rebel battery to the ex- 





treme left is Battery Bee, and, nearly in front of it, the 
second in the line of monitors is the staunch Wee- 
hawken aground. A striking feature in this picture 
is the effect of the ricochet shot knocking up a series 
of jets @eau, 


Explosion of the Magazine in Fort Moultrie. 


During the bombardment on the afternoon of the 
7th, the ‘monitor Weehawken got aground opposite 
Fort Moultrie, between that fort and Sumter, and for 
hours sustained the fire of the fort and other rebel 
batteries ; but their balls, which crashed through and 
through the ill-fated Keokuk, rattled harmlessly from 
the turret of the Weehawken. The efforts made to 
get her off proved ineffectual, and as the tide ran out 
she began to expose her hull. The Ironsides then 
ran up to cover and protect her till she finally got off. 
She was not injured, but contrived while in her ex- 
posed condition to do serious damage to Fort Moul- 
trie, one of her shells passing into a magazine at Moul- 
trie about nine o’clock on the morning of the 8th, 
causing it to explode with a terrific noise. A dense 
volume of smoke burst from the interior of the fort, 


— 





amid which the bursting of shells could be heard and 
seen. Our Artist, who witnessed the explosion, has 
given us a fine sketch of the grand sight. Seventeen 
of the rebels were killed, as their papers admit, and 
probably many more, 


Removing the Pike Frieze. 


Capt. Walker, Co. I, ist New York Engineers, has 
been one of the most active officers in pushing the 
siege works on Morris Island, running his sap through 
every danger to the crest of the fort. Our Artist re- 
presents him removing the deadly cheraur de frise 
of pikes with which the rebels had surrounded Fort 
Wagner. These pikes had along iron head with a 
hook, and were not unlike those which John Brown 
had prepared for the use of the negroes of Virginia. 


Interior of Fort Gregg. 

In our last we gave several interesting views of the 
interior of Fort Wagner, which had so long resisted 
our arms. We now show an interior view of Fort 
Gregg, looking towards Fort Wagner. Battery or 
Fort Gregg is the old Cumming’s Point Battery, and 





the iron protection in use during the rebel attack on 
Sumter now forms part of the magazine. Thingr 
are changed since 1861, as we are now battering Sum- 
ter from Cumming’s Point instead of being bom- 
barded from it. 


Rebel Torpedoes. 


We illustrate in this paper the new style of rebel 
torpedo, used by them in the water and in the sand. 
On the water two are joined by a long rope and float 
till it strikes the bow of the vessel, when the water 
carries. the torpedces one to each side, and in a short 
time the percussion cap strikes on the vessel and ex- 
plodes. On land they were buried in the sand, anda 
board placed so that pressure should explode one or 
sometimes several. In one case one of our negro 
soldiers killed in action or dying in their hands was 
stripped naked and his body laid outside of Wagner, 
in hopes that our chivalrous soldiers would seek to 
give it Christian burial. It was, however, so laid 
that an — to lift it would explode a torpedo and 
kill allaround, In our view in front of Wagner last 
week this feature was seen, and we now give the tor- 
pedo used, 


STRGR OF CHARLEVIVv\—THE MAGAZINE OF FORT MOULTRIS EXPLODED BY A SHELL FROM THE GROUNDED MONITOR WEEHAWKEN, SEPT. S.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, W. T. CRANE 
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ACTOBER NUMBER NOW READY. 


16@ Fashion Plates 


FOR 25 CENTS. 
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FRANK LESLIEK’2 


LADY’S MAGAZINE 


GAZETTE OF FASHION, 
IS JUST PURLISHED FOR OCTOBER. 


The greatest achievement ever accom- 
plished in America. 
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Barnum’s Americen Museum, MISATSSIPPT. 
The rebel! guerillas ave very active on the 
banks of the Mississivy!, usdsr Reddy, 
Chelmers and Richardsox. 
The rebel force at Galveston is 3,000, poorly 
| fed, and they are employing negroes to erect 
| earthworks around the city. The fortifica- 
| tions consist of heavy timber, railroad iron 
, and earth. 


General Franklin with his corps left New 
| Orleans on the 4th to occupy Sabine Pass, 
| which was in our possession about a year 
| ago, and accordingly well known. Instead, 
P . Z : however, of sending ironclads to reduce the 

| Tebel works, an old Staten Island ferry boat, 

THE GHOST! |the Clifton, and a canal boat, the Sachem, 
| made the attack and both were disabled, the 

EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING, | ofticers, crews and armament seule ta the 
Introdyced in an appropriate and thrilling drama. | hands of the rebels. Franklin then returned 


THE GREAT SPECTRAL ILLUSION, 
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Double Page Colored Fashion Steel Plate THE SIOUX AND WINNEBAGO INDI 
= ’ CHIEFS, WARBIORS AND SQUAWS.. The |“ New Orleans. 
with eight new styles. Monster on, Living Sea Serpent, Colored Tropi- monte cancema. 


A Mammoth Fashion Plate, containing 31 
New Fall Styles for Morning, Dinner 
and Evening Dresses; also, New Styles 
for Children’s Dresses. 


Ten Pages of Fashion Plates containing the 
Latest Styles for Fall Cloaks, Childrens’ 
Walking and In-door Costume, Ladies’ 
Jackets, Collars, Sleeves, Sacques, Ladies’ 
Cravats, Nightdresses, and numerous 
styles for Ladies’ Visiting Dresses. 

16 Designs of False Hair. 


cal Fish, etc., ete., at hours, and yet the price of 
admission is only 25 cents. Children under Ten years 


16 conte. The rebel forces in front of our positions 


have been increased by perhaps temporary 
detachments of large bodies en route to 
South Carolina and Georgia. 
KANSAS. 
Gen. Blunt is at Fort Gibson, having, after 
a march of 250 miles in nine days, fought two 
battles, and cleared 100,000 miles of rebel 
territory. A force of 17,000 rebels under 
Price is near Little Rock. 


ARKANSAS. 
Col. Cloud, 2d Kansas cavalry, attacked 
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All Communications, Books for Review, ete., must 
oe acadressed to FRANK LESLIE. 72 Duane Street, be- 
tween Broadway and Elm, New York. 











_ Dealers and subscriptions received 
RANK LESLIE’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, F nA 
WRANK LESLIE’s. PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE 


WAR O¥ 1861, by GrorGE P. Bemis & Co., tlie enemy’s cay near Fort Smith, killin 
But the MOST IMPORTANT FEATURE of | {27% gf the London American, 100 Fleet Street, Lon- | ana wounding 20 aud taking 40 prisoners. 


this Magazine is its 


FULL SIZE PAPER PATTERNS 


| Little Rock was occupied on the 10th by 
Gen. Steele. 





TERMS FOR THIS PAPER: 





One copy one year......+.cerereesesese$B 50 wi . 
Se Cut 6 Gasunens te. Two copies fe eeeamen x 6 00 Gen. Sully surprised 400 Sioux lodges, 
These Patterns are alone worth more than is =“ Magazine and Paper ONE Year........+++ 6 00 ee ee eee aera 


charged for the Magazine. This number 
contains PAPER PATTERNS for the 


New Postillion Basque, 
One of the LATEST NOVELTIES. 
Any lady can make it with the aid of these 


150, capturing many prisoners and all their 
| Supplies. 


Summary of the Week. - 


NOTES AND TOPICS. 
The Monroe Doctrine. 


Ir we are to judge by the tone of the 
French press, the Government of Louis Napoleon 

















VIRGINIA. 
On the 13th Gen. Pleasanton, with Gens. 
Buford, Kilpatrick and Gregg, crossed the | 
Rappahannock and reached the Rapidan, 


routed Stuart's cavalry from point to point, 

driving them through and beyond Culpeper, | 
capturing 100 prisoners and three pieces of | 

artillery, besides ordnance stores. Buford | 
pushed on beyond Cedar mountain. 

Lee is supposed to be at Gordonsville, but 
there is no reliable intelligence as to the con- 
dition of his army. 

On the 14th Pleasanton encountered a large 
force of infantry at Raccoon ford. 

Lee’s army is said to be reduced to 60,000, | 
and falling back to Richmond. Meade’s | 
cavalry are advancing on the Rapidan. 


Patterns. 
What the Press say of it. 

“We have no hesitancy in pronouncing it the beat 
Magazine fof Jadies that Js published in this country. 
It is far superior to all others, and has the preference | 
with the ladies every where.”—Muskegon Reporter. 





+ In point of merit this periodical certainly has no 
soperior, if it has an equal as an illustrated Magazine 
of Fashion. No labor or expense seeme to be spared 
on it. Its pages are replete with interesting and | 
valuable reading matter, and the Magazine is fairly | 
crowded with illustrations of the Fashions and nume- | 
rous ladies’ and children’s dresses and toilette pat- | 
terns.”—Burlington Sentinel. | SOUTH CAROLINA. | 


| of 
“Tt is decidedly the Magazine for the Istest | The rebels had prepared to blow up Forts | 
Fashions.”—Portiand Transcript. Wagner and Gregg before we entered; but | 

our troops entered in time to prevent explo- | 
sion. 

Gen. Gillmore is erecting new batteries on 
Morris island, under a heavy fire from Forts 
Moultrie and Johnson. | 

‘* We have no hesitation in saying that it is superior The boat, attack on Sumter failed from the 
in every respect to any similar publication in this men finding a wall ten feet high where they 
country. None equa's it in the splendor and number | had expected to see a mass of ruins up which 
of its Fashion Piates, —_ came A, —— | they could climb. They were attacked with 
ter of paper patterns of Fashions, and in ng | 
matter it is none behind its competitors.”— Pontiac | hand grenades and a rebel ram, which fired i 
yor wher tong grape into their boats. 

wo On the 14th a rebel magazine exploded on 

“The most complete MIRROR OF FEMALE James island, killing a lieutenant and six 
COSTUME and dresses ior young people that it is | 
possible to obtain. To learn the Fashion, it is only | 
necessary, to subscribe for the work.”—Prooklyn | 
Daily Times. | 








“The reading matter is always attractive and in- 
strnctive; and, being a complete Gazette of Fashion, 
it is much sought after and studied by the fair sex 
generally on the Pacific ooast.””— Tuolumne Courier. 





On the 15th the magazine of a rebel battery 
on Sand point, near Fort Johnson, exploded 
with terrflic violence, destroying the battery, 

« Brilliant in its wealth of Fashion Illustration.”~ ' guns. &c. 
Rorbury Journal. | 





GEORGIA. 

“One of the most gorgeously got up periodicals | In a skirmish near Dalton, on the 11th, 
which has fallen into our hands.”—MMontreal Trans- | the rebel Gen. Forrest was wounded, and on 
cript. the same day Gen. Wheeler routed a rebel 

| force at Lafayette. 

“ excellenee the first Fashion Magazine | r 
puttished in the Unteod sueten, It cannot be rivalled | A- P. Hill and Longstreet joined Bragg, 
in its Fashion Plate or Literary contents.”— Waushara | trusting to the usual co-operation of the 
Argus. | War Department that Lee should not be mo- 
| lested during their absence, and on the 19th, 
| at 9 a. M., the rebel army under Hill, Polk, 
Longstreet and Johnson attacked Gen. Rose- 

“ Its Fashion Plates are superb and of the latest date, | Cans near Chattariooga, assailing his left 
Its engravings are splendid, aud its reading matter | under Gen. Thomas with great fury. After 
highly interesting and attractive."— South Tier | 4 desperate conflict, in which ground was 
pemocrat. | gained and lost, Thomas, aided by McCook 
and Crittenden, drove his assailants back. 
At 2 o’clock the enemy dashed on the centre, 
composed of Reynolds's and Van Cleve's divi- 








‘Full of most excellent Plates of Fashion and en- 
tertaining reading matter.”"—2Rridgeton Chronicle. 








«+ The I'terary aud pictorial merit of this Magazine 
would alone give it a high place among family favor- 
iirs, as no other attempts to reproduce 80 many works 
of art, presemt so many scenes, or illustrate natural 2 aan ast wave way, but th and 
and current histery. In the matter of Fashions it is sions. one g wae ° a y a D rt whe 
invaluable to ladies, xs giviog them more than pro- | W485 recovered by Jhomas an avis. © 
feased Mirrors of Fashions, and earlier, which is the | battle, almost eutirely a musketry engage- 
all-important point. The Patterns of Fashions are | ment, ended at Gp.m. The engagement was 
numerous and eplendid.”—Historical Magazine. apparently renewed on Sunday, when Rose- 

crans was finally driven back to Chattanooga. 
ALABAMA. 
There have been serious bread riots at 

Mobile, led on by the starving wives of 
| soldiers. 


Single numbers, 25 cents. 


Terms. 83 a year. 
Address 
FRANK LESLIE, 
7? Duane Street. 


means to utterly ignore the Monroe doctrine, to 
which even England in a measure subscribed by her 
relinquishment of Tigre island, and other places 
seized by her on the Mosquito coast; for if she were 
not influenced by it, to what are we to attribute so 
unusual a as her loosening her grip upon 
“real estate,” whether represented by a rock or a 
bank ? 


The French Emperor, evidently anticipating some 
communication from our epistolary Premier on the 
subject of Mexico, and thinking possibly to bluff off 
the unwelcome missive, has given the cue to the 
Parisian press to air certain notions about it. For 
example, the Constitutionnel of September 5 says that 
Mr. Seward’s reasoning is based on confusion of 
ideas—that he must first explain how it is that what 
has made the United States prorper has brought 
Mexico to ruin; that he must prove that the Anglo- 
Saxon and Latin races are the same, and that what 
agrees with one must agree with another, which is 
absurd. It asserts that the United States has no 
more right to dictate the continuation of the republi- 
can form of government to the Mexicans than the 
Mexicans have to insist upon the Americans adopting 
a monarchical régime, It concludes by saying that 
as the United States very well with the Em- 
pire of Brazil, so they will with the Empire of 
Mexico, 

The Pays is even more pronounced. After denying 
the rumor that the Government of Washington had 
protested against the French occupation of Mexico, 
it says that it is sufficiently occupied in putting down 
the Confederates. In addition it argues that the 
question is for Mexico to decide, and not the United 


' States. It winds up in these words: 


‘*In reality, therefore, the United States Cabinet 
has made no protest to the Em: r’s Government 
against what is taking place in Mexico. The part 


| which France is acting there is 


rfectly le 
What the Mexican nation is doing is ~-- & +- 
its right as an independent State, A protest from the 
United States would, therefore, have no grounds 
for existence, and there are no reasons for supposing 
that that Government thinks otherwise itself.” 


We are afraid that we shall have considerable 


| trouble with our French friend; but we do not doubt 


we shall have the usual Anglo-Saxon luck over the 
Latin race, and that we shall finally Waterloo-ise him 
into a rational frame of mind. 





Foolish Laundresses. 


Tue first Napoleon had a favorite simile, 
which he always applied to the domestic squabbles of 
anation. Is it necessary to add that he recommends 
‘all family washing to_be done at home?” This 
advice, at once so prudent and petriotic, has never 
found favor with the journalists of England and 
America, And, strange enough, they always select 
the periods of their greatest perils to call the atten- 
tion of the world to their national shortc. mings and 
evils. During the Crimean war the London Times 
en the throne, lowered the national prestige, 
and finally overthrew one ministry by its terrible ex- 
posures of official imbecility and roguery. That the 
effect was ultimately beneficial is perhaps true, but 
most assuredly the effect upon the public mind of the 
world was detrimental to the.Britjsh name. In like 
manner our press is now employed in washing our 
family linen in the face of the world, for the partisans 
of one prominent statesman try to blacken the charac. 
ter of another by accusing him of ambitious aspira- 
tions for the Presidential nomination, to which every 
other consideration, they loudly proclaim, is sacrificed | 
If we were to credit the hostile criticisms of the press, 
we should be forced to believe that all our public men, 
from President down to Poundkeeper, were lutriguing 
politicians, reckless of their country’s welfare, and 
not the patriot statesmen, which, despite all to the 
contrary, we hope they will ultimately prove to be. 





The Rival Percys. 

Srvce Falsteff killed Percy ut the hattle of 
Shzewsbury, cr seté be did—ace 22 evarysody knowe 
Sir John’s werd was as govd 2s is boni, both, ic 
fact, being of equal value—the bearers of that re- 
doubtabie name have always made a noise in the 
world; and when to it is added the peppery name of 
Wyndham, squalls may naturally be expested. For 
over a year we have all of us been familiar with the 
gallant exploits of a foreign volunteer, who call: 
himself Sir Percy Wyndham, but whose right to bear 
that doubly distilled romantic name is now questione { 
by a gentleman of a remarkably muddy state of mind, 
if his epistle is a fair sample of that commodity, wh. 
also calls himself Percy 8S. Wyndham, M.Y., which 
here stands for Member of Police, but which we ar. 
confidentially informed by a fullblown cockney meane , 
in England, Member of Parliament. The Percy 
Wyndham, M.P., says he is the real génuine origins! 
Jacobs, and that he is the only real genuine original 
Jacobs living. This is, certainly, a bold assertion. 
That there should not be another of the same name 
seems very remarkable, and leads us to @oubt the 
existence of two John Smiths. The M. P. P. W. 
writes as though he were an injured man that there 
should be another person who hrs the audagity to be 
called by the same name! The close of P. W. M. P.’s 
epistle states that “he is a strong Union man, aud 
has done all he can to counteract the infamous conduct 
of the British Ministers.” This enables us to explain 
the matter and settle the question: The Perey Wyni- 
ham now in the Union army is the Perey Wyndham, 
M.P.’s substitute, and has acted so valiantly as tu 
confer honor ona name which never would have been 
heard of beyond om but for the adventurou,y 
Colonel of the ist New Jersey Cavalry. 





The Cotton Famine. 


WE hear less now of the cotton famine and 
of the 200,000 English operatives supported by charity ; 
but there is a curious feature in the whole affair that 
is very remarkable. The stoppage in the eupply of 
cotton does not create a dearth among consumers, but 
among the manufacturers. Theconsumption of cotton 
goods has not been sensibly diminished, both sexs 
wear about as much cotton goods as befure, linen has 
not come into more general use, nor has wool takeu 
the place of the Southern staple. The real fact is that 
England had been manufacturing too much cotton 
goods, and, had peace continued in this country, « 
few years would have produced the same result in 
England that we now perceive. This fact is patent, 
and yet English writers close their eyes to it, It is, 
and ever will be, dangerous beyond all peradventure 
to have over a quarter of a million of the population 
dependent on the manufacture of one article of foreign 
growth. They must employ a large mass of this 
population in other fields of labor. When the race of 
small farmers was extinguished gradually to make 
the population factory hands, the final result was 
inevitable, and many a warning voice was raised. 
Now we see the fatal consequence; but English 
statesmen look as the only cure to a large supply of 
cotton, This will not bea cure, but simply an anodyue, 
luiling the patient while the disease gains strength. 

The hope now is that the cotton on its way to 
market will give four and a half days’ work next 
year to English mills, and English Secessionists are 
praying for Union triumphs and cotton, They even 
indulge the hope that by 1865 or 1866 “‘ the whole of 
Lancashire may be at full work without a bale of 
cotton being received from America.” Here will be 
the rock. When cotton becomes plentiful the price 
will fall, mary plantations that pay only under the 
present high prices of the produce will be put to 
other uses, and cotton be raised only where it can be 
most profitably, and they will thus be made again 
dependent on this country, 

Like their own Kings, they never learn by experi- 
ence, and will then doubtless rush again into over- 
manufacturing, and be just as realy as ever to fan 
discontent in this country, in hopes of making a few 
hundred pounds by privateers and blockade-runnere, 
even if they have to support a quarter of a million 
extra of paupers. 

India is a vast rich dependence of England, and she 
would find it far cheaper to send out 100,000 of these 
operatives and colonize them there, furnishing them 
for three years with supplies and necessary imple- 
ments to cultivate the land. She might thus inderd 
make them raise cotton for those left in England to 
spin. 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Do: The quota of Newark, N. J., is filled, 
and omarion. there will be no draft in that city. 


— Three Rhode Island Quaker conscripts, who 


refused to “ fi or emigrate,” have been sent 
to Fort Ootunber To this hertor, to be tried by court 
martial as deserters. 


— The President has issued a Proclamation sus- 
ponding the writ of habeas corpus in all cases where, 
the authority of the President, military, naval ana 
clvil officers of the United States, or any of them, hold 
persons under their command or in their custody, 
either as prisoners of war, epies or aiders or abettors 
of the enemy, or officers, soldiers or seamen enroled, 


drafted, mustered or enlisted in the land or naval 


forces of the United States, or deserters therefrom, 
or otherwise amenable to military law, etc. The 
authority of all civil courts in these cases is thus s«t 
aside, and military rule placed above it; ana thc 
Proclamation of the President is declared to be cou- 
tinued in force hout the duration of the wr, 
or until Mr. Lincoln shall see fit to revoke it. 


— Mrs. Lincoln, Mrs. Banks, Gen. Dix and a dis- 
tinguished party visited the Russian frigete, now 
lying off the Battery, New York, on the 16th Sept. 
They were received with the usuai courtesy of that 
— people, and as all the officers spoke Eng- 
lish very well, the cold collation went off admirably, 

i all hearts by her m« 


our republican queen winnin : 
and unaff kindness, The disci 


tronly d:gni 

pline on is @ Anglais, the utmost silence aot 
respect to their officers being main by the meu. 
The engineers are Scotch and English. 

— A fire broke out in the Philadelphia Dockyard 
on the 15th Sept., which did immense . itis 
supposed to have been the work of incendiarie:. ‘‘ 
certainly has an ugly look that the fire-engines wer’ 
not allowed to enter the Navy Yard till nearly an hour 
had elapsed after the fire had broken out. Ato» 
time therd was every prospect of a conflict betwee? 
the red-tapists and the firemen. 

—— The Swiss celebrated their Schutenfest at Jones * 
Wood last week. - It was attended by large crowds v! 
men, women and children of all nationalities. Every: 


thing paseed off ad ly. 
his printing 


Chase has perfected 
arrangements, and hereafter will be able to deliver ‘° 
subscribers the bonds of the 6-20 loan the day aftr 
the subscription has been received. 


— The City Inspector’s report states that there 
were 487 deaths in the city during the past week 4 
decrease of 78 as compared with the previous week, * 
still further decrease of 136 from the mortality of tb« 
week p , and 42 leas than oceurred during th 
corresponding week last year, The rerapitulato® 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLU 
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table gives 7 deaths of aleoholism; 2 of disease of the 

tL joints, ete ; 
. cenerative cvgaus; 14 of the heart and blood- 

“rse!3; ~ lunge, throat, ets.; 3 of old age; 
12 of Jiseuses of S55 #loa Qos erupt.ve fevers; 4 pre- 
awe births; 176 cf diseases of tae stomach, towels 
and other dizestive organs; % of wavert in ssat and 
genera! fevers; 5 diseases of the urinary crgans; aud 
»| from violent causes. ‘There were 322 vat'ves cf the 
United States, 101 of Ireland, 30 of Germany, 16 of 
England, 5 of Scotland, and the balance of various 
foreign countries. 


— The State Fair was held during the past week 
at Utica. It was well attended, 40,000 visitors being 
present on the 17th Sept., the grandday. Patchen 
and Clay had a match, which was won by Clay. 


—— The following important notice has been issued 
by the Post Office: ‘“‘ The maximum weight of pavk- 
ages which mey be sent through the mails is limited 
to four pounds, except Congressional documents und 
books published or purcha®&-d by order of Congress. 
It was not the intention of the law to prescribe a 
amaller limit to franked packages to or from any of 
the Executive Departments or Bureaus, as that would 
exclude from the mails a large portion of the official 
correspondence of the Government. The limitation 
of ae es to four ounces, in the 42d section of the 
law, was intended to enlarge the privileves of metn- 
bers of Congress, theretofore limited to two outces, 
and the omission in the printed law of the words ‘ to 
Senators and members of Congress,’ as in the original 
bill, after the word ‘ granted,’ in the last sentence of 
that section, leads to an erroneous construction of the 
true intent and meaning of the law. The Postmaster- 
General, therefore, directs that all packages, other- 
wise entitled to go free to and from the several 
Executive De ents and Bureaus at Washington, 
und not ex four pounds in weight, be allowed 
free transmission through the mails,” 


—— The National Horse Fair was held at the 
Fashion racecourse on the 16th Sept. It was a very 
poor affair, there not being above 1,000 persons present. 

— The followivg will give an idea of what a failure 
the Conscription bill has been: In the Fifth Con- 
gressional District of Massachusetts 1,852 men were 
called for, of which number the Government received 
only 309 men aud $101,400 as follows: 

cece 


the 
ws > 


aare oe 


J Pp Oo eccceccescccceesececcess socceee 64 
Substitutes .....6..scecesesccccee coessccee 245 
Paid commmutation........cecceeccecceecs - 338 


—— The Park Theatre has been opened in church- 
loving Brooklyn. It promises to be a success. The 
manager is Gabriel Harrison, 


—— Mayor Opdyke has recommended the Common 
Council to invite the officers of the Russian frigate to 
a grand entertainment as a mark of our esteem, and 
in commemoration of its being the first war vessel of 
that country that ha3 ever visited New York. 


—Gen. Theodore Runyon was unanimously 
nominated by the Democratic City Convention, Sept. 
17, for yl of Newark, N. J., the present incum- 
bent, the Hon, Moses Bigelow, having declined a 
renomination. The Republican-Union nomination 
has not yet been made. 


— The case of Col. Geo. W. Jones against Secre- 
tary William H.Seward—an action for false imprison- 
ment in Fort Lafayctte—is on the calendar of the 
Supreme Court, and set down for Sept. 22. Messrs. 
James T. Brady and W. C. Traphagen appear as 
counsel for the Government, i.¢., the United States 
defend the action of the Secretary of State. Messrs. 
John McKeon, Frederick Smyth and E. R. Meade (a 
——* of the General) are counsel for the incarcerated 
Colonel. 


Western.—The people of Chicago are busily en- 
aged in discuesi: g the construction of a tunnel under 
ake Michigan for the purpose of securing a supply of 

better water. The proposed tunnel will be two miles 
in length, extending from the shore directly under 
the lake, perpendicularly to the shore. It is to be 
five feet clear in diameter, walied with brick and 
cement eight inches thick. ‘The bottom of the shore 
end of the tunnel to be 66 feet below the level of the 
lake, and to descend at the rate of two feet a mile to 
the further end, The bids for this wonderful piece 
of engineering range from $250,000 to $1,000,000. It 
is to be completed in two years. 


— A steamer sailed from San Francisco for fhe 
southern coast on the 16th, completely loaded with 
passengers and freight for the mines lately diecovered 
150 miles east of the Colorado river, now called the 
San Francisco mining district. The excitement ia 
the southern part of the State concerning this new 
district is very great, and crowds are flocking in that 
direction. 


— Party feeling runs high in Ohio, and political 
meetings seem like half-battles. Men go to them 
armed as to a fray, and bloodshed often ocenrs. The 
Republicans and Democrats were never before 80 in- 
tolerant of each other, and old friends and neighbors 
of opposite politics no lenger speak to each other 
when they meet on the streets and highways. 


— The Pacific Railroad is fairly under way. On 
the 14th cars ran from San Francisco to within 
17 miles of San Jose; 25 miles will bein order for 
passenger cars within a month. The balance of the 
road to San Jose will be completed by January. 


— In addition to the rolling stgck captured at 
Knoxville, Tenn., several heavily-laden freight trains 
have since been taken by our forces near Morris- 
town. 


— A St. Paul, Minuesota, correspondent of the 
Tribune writes: “ Itis an erroneous impresgion to 
suppose that Gen. Sibley, in criving the §ndians 
across the Missouri, conquered them or even intimi- 
dated their making attacks onthe whites. A few 
days after their hasty flight across the river, a party 
of 24 miners, who were returning home from the 
Idaho gold mines on flatboats, were attacked by the 
sevages. They fought desperately and bravely, but 
the unequal contest was unavailing, and every man 
fell a victim to the savage foe. That they eold their 
lives is attested by the fact that 30 Sioux war- 
riors bit the dust during the contest. There was one 
woman aad child with the party; the former was 
killed and the latter taken prisoner. No white man 
lives to tell the tale, and the news is derived from half 
breed scouts, who conveyed it to Gen. Sibley’s return 
ing expedition. This route to the gold mines is un- 
safe for travel as long as Indian hostilities exist, and 
it will probably be years before that distant section 
of the country will be relieved of their presence.” 

—— lilinois having furnished an excess of 1,000 
volunteers over her quota, stauds credited with that 
uumber on the next call. Inaiana has also excceded 
her quota by 8,000 under the present call. No draft 
will therefore take place in either of these States. 


—— A fey days since 24 guerillas dashed | tuto 
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3, bus 3 Seeds costinnatiss. The Bxb=: 
Hapacch makes the folicw.cg Liberal remark. choct 
an alliances Setween Russia and the United itatec: 
* There heve been for some wseke cont:rua! rumors | 
of an alltance, offensive and defensive, betwser these | 
potentates. We know not what truth there mav be | 
m these rumors, but if identity of position and con 
geniality of taste be in any wise promotive of such | 
alliance as that in question, we should regard it as | 
the most probable thing in the world. (lexander, 
with all the pomp and circumstances of boundless 
power, is but a splendid semi-barbarian after all. 
Abraham has had no opportunity to become civilized, | 
having spent the best part of his life among flat boat- | 
os, or splitting rails and drinking whiskey on | 
shore.” 


—— A dispatch from Memphis says that a fearful 
riot occurred in Mobile on the 4th inst. A party of 
soldiers’ wives, to the number of 600, paraded the 
city with exciting mottoes on their banners, such as 
* Bread or Peace.” The soldiers offered no opposi- 
tion to the display, but in some instances the citizens 
attempted to arrest the progress of the procession. 
Intense excitement prevailed, 

Military.—We have dates from New Orleans to 
the 20th ult., by the steamship George Washington. 
infurmatiou was received at New Orleans on the 27th 
that the rebels in the Attakapas county had crossed 
Grand Lake to the number of 8,000. It was not known 
what their designs were, but it was thought that a 
descent upon Brashear city, for the purpose of ob- 
taining supplies, of which they stand so much in 
need, was the principal object of the sudden move- 
ment. 


—— A gentleman at Vicksburg writes a private let- 
ter to the St. Louis News, to the effect that the negro 
regiments, now in process of organizatioa down the 
river, are being filled up very rapidly. He thinks 
about 59 of these regiments will be ready for service 
by tae ist of Octover. He gives it as his opivion, 
f.rmed from what he has seen of these savle soldiers, 
and the spirit with which they enlist, that they will 
be a very efficient element in the service. 


—— We copy from the Tribune the following para- 
graph for the purpose of calling still more earnestly 
the attention of the public to the “infamy of a fact ” 
which is there termed unavoidable, viz: that it takes 
a year to adjust the account of a dead soldier, leaving 
his widow and childrea to starve during that time: 
“Col. L.D H. Currie of the 133d Regiment N.Y.S.V. 
(2d Metropolitan Regiment), whe was wounded at 
Port Hudson, during his sojourn in New York, has 
had his sympathy sroused by the necessitous con- 
dition of the women whose husbands belonging to his 
regiment have fallen in defence of the country’s flag. 
The unavoidable delay at Wasbington in adjusting 
the claims of these widows to back pay and bounty, 
nearly a year being yon wh makes such cases pe- 
culiarly distressing, especially when it is considered 
that the rules of the Public Relief Committee render 
it imperative upon them to withhold the relief. when 
the soldier is no lounges in the service. The Coloncl 
has contributed $250 to be expended when $1,000 shall 
be contributed, and an additional like amount when 
$2,000 shall be raised by the friends of the regiment, 
to be disburs:d by Mr. D. B, Hasbrouck, Acting Chief 
Clerk of the Police Cémmissioners, who is familiar 
with the merits and necessities of each case.” 


Nayal.—A very ey 8 scene occurred at the 
Navy Office, Brooklyn, on the 18th, when over 260 
sailors, recently discharged from the Brooklyn, 
marched opposite the Lyceum, and demanded their 
pay. As usual, there was neither money nor apology 
nor explanation. After considerable parleying, Capt. 
Meade, of the North Carolina, addressed the brave 
tars, and promised that they should receive half their 
wages next day. 


— Orders have been received by the officers su- 
intending’ the construction of the ironclad vessels 
tan and Dictator, at this port, to have them fin- 
ished as soon as circumstances will permit. The On- 
ondaga, the Quintard ivr aget 4 now at Greenpoint, is 
also to be hurried up with all convenient speed, and 
the four Navy Yard ironclads are to be put in readi- 
ness for service without delay. Rumors in naval cir- 
cles say that a whole fleet of ocean ironclads is to be 
completed at ‘the different shipyards immediately. 

— The schooner Robert Knowles, Capt. Dutten, 
arrived at Washington the other day as a prize, hav 
ing been captured by the Potomac flotilla off Cockpit 
Point, Va., for violating the blockade. She bad 
cleaved from Alexandria for Lewes, Del. It is im- 
portant for shippers to know that vessels under the 
present regulations, although clearing from Alexan- 
dria to another loyal port, cannot land on the Virgi- 
nia shore, as iu the above case, without violating the 
blockade, unless a special permit has been granted for 
that purpose. 

Pe al.—Some of the prominent citizens of 
Philadelphis have recently tendered a public dinner 
to Admiral Dupont, which honor he has declined ina 
very characteristic letter. 


— Alex. Stephens, Vice-I’reident of the rebels 
has gone to Paris on a special mission, which, of 
course, is known only to the rebel Government. He 
will not stop in Ecgland, his business being to work 
upon Frene jealousy of perfidious England. 

— Major Lincoln, of Boston, Col. Lincoln and 
Gen. Cowden have visited New York, to present a 
stand of colorsto the ist Massachusetts regiment, 
now stationed on Riker’s island, in charge of the 
drafted men. This splendid regiment will not be able 
to visit their homes till this cruel war is over. 


— A Mr. McMasters ix stumping the State of 
Ohio for Vallandigham. 


—- Mise Anne Dickinson, the well-known female 
lecturer, is starciog in Pennsylvania, 

-——Miss Antonia Ford, who betrayed Gen, Stough- 
ton into the hands of the rebels last spring, has been 
arrested in Washingtoa on the charge of being a spy. 


— Judge John C, Underwood, erroneously re- 
ported to have been captured at Occoquan, is safe in 
Washivgton. His naulesake, John Underwood, is 
the unlucky prisoner. 


— <A Perey 8. Wyndham, M. V., of England, has 
written a letter to the New York Herald, solemnly 
ssecrting that he is the only person living entitled to 
bear the name of Percy Wyndham. 

—— Senator Robert Toombs hus published an ad- 
dress to the people of Georgia, in which he sys 
“ when everythirg is lost he will find an honorable 
death on the batticfield.” He has said the same thing 
so often that no faith can be placed in his word. 


— F.L. Olmstead sailed for California on the 14th 








Charleston, Mo., early in the morning, and p 
empticd two stores of their contents, They also 
took a safe vut of another establishment, blew it open, 
and abstracted therefrom $3,000 in greenbacks. Hav- 
ing obtained all they wanted, aud fesring to remain 
longer lest they should be captured, the robbers left, 
taking with them the money and as many goods us 
they could carry. 


—— The attempt to raise cotton in Southern Lili- 
dois has been a failure, in cousequence of the carly 
prey? i not considered possible to raise cotton west 
0 c io. 


Southern.—The Chark ston Mercury bitterly de 
nounces the conduct and character of the rebel Presi- 
deut, accusing him of incompetency and favoritism ; 
indeed, much in the same terms that the World an 
Daily News employ when speaking of Mr. Lincoln. 
fhe press of North Carolina is likewise divided be- 
tween the reconstructionists and seccssionists. The 
tichmond and Georgia papere are unanimous in favor 
of gating the q out to the bitter end. The 
Mobtle press is evidently anxious about the safety of 
that elty, and ostentatiously enumerates the admira- 
ble taken to defend it, But amid all this 
pretended security there ie an unmistakable alarm 
‘oo apparent to be overlooked. Mobile is doubtless 
well protected, and will not fall without a desperate 





of September, to assume the position of .manager for 
the mining company of the Mariposa cstates, pur- 
chased of Gen. Fremont. He has left to New York- 
ers an endearing and enduring monument of bis 
genius in the C:ntral Park. 


— The Detroit Pree /’ress of the 16th inst. says 
that the health of Gen. Cass was iniproving, and he 
was considered out of danger. Gen. Cass is now 31 
years old, having been born in 1782. In_that your 

ere also born John C. Calhoun, Thomas H. Benton, 

el Webster and Martin Van Buren—ail dead. 

— We learn from a San Francisco paper that Pre- 
sident Lincoln was once a Catholic. According to 
this authority he was received, with his famil "Fat 
the Cetholic Church, in the ycur 1852, at La Salle, Ill. 
Rev, Father Rabo, now pastor of a congregation at 
Los Augeles, California, administered to him the sac- 
rament of baptisin. 

Obit .—Jobn Taylor, of Albany, the well 
known brewer, died on Monday, the 14th of Sept. 

— Isaac Seymour, President of the North Ameri- 
can Bank, died on Sunday, the 13th of Sept., while 
attending Divine service in Trinity urch, New 
York. He was formerly cashier and 8 
President of the Westchester Ccur.ty Bank of Peeks- 





ville, New York. 
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— Count Cheereborouch, an American. who pur 






ehesed @ countship i uetria, died ow Wed ow eday, 
the 16th of Uept . futestuls, He leaves a tertune nf 
> or half as milli # dolore 
_—_ SSe wife of Geu. Dak Gewt, &:2 2 Sete 
wetrgia, th cf July, aged 72. , 

— Capt. W.L. Cazncz <f the Ist Deleware cav- 


alry, sor of Gov. Cannon, diced -n Taesdev, the 1Sth 
of August, at Belsir, Maryland. Fig death waa cc- 


| sasioned hy fatigne and exrenure incidental te his 


duties. 
— Aletter to the New Orleans /’icayune, dated 
Johnson’s island, July 25th, announces the death at 


| that place of Capt. E. W. Fuller, formerly comman- 
| dant of the Confederate gunboat Cotton, and after- 


wards of the Queen of the West. _He was wounded 
and made prisoner at the time of the destruction of 
the latter vessel by the Federal gunboats on Grand 
Lake, some time in April last. He was removed from 
New Orleans in company with other prisoners, on the 
2d of June, to Fort Delaware, thence to Johnson’s 
island on the 18th inst., when he died. His remains 
have been placed in a metallic burial case and inter- 
-red in the cemetery on the island, whence he can be 
removed at any time his friends may wish to do so. 
It was previously reported that Capt. Fuller had made 
his escape with a number of prisoners, who seized 
the Maple Leaf and landed from her below Fortress 
Monroe some weeks since. 


Gen, Uindman’s death is announced as having 
taken place in? Richmond of congestive fever. He had 
been under arrest since last winter for his atrocious 
cruelties while commanding in Arkansas. He was 
born in Tennessee, served in Mexico as lieutenant in 
a Mississippi regiment, and was a member of Con- 
gress from Arkansas. He was a member of the Bal- 
timore Democratic Convention that nominated Mr. 
Douglas in 1860. When the rebellion broke out he 
entered the Confederate service and rose to the rank 
of Major General. He at one time commanded in 
Arkansas and all rebeldom west of the Mississippi. 
He was changes with #eauduiently obtaining $1,000,- 
000 from the banks of Memphis acd other abuses of 
power, but seems to have 
federate Congress. 


— Robert W. McCleary, Chief Engineer of the 
United States Navy, died on the 16th of Sept., aged 
30 years, after only one day’s sickness 


— Col. Linus W. Stevens, long a resident of this 
city, died on Thursday, at Stamford, Conn., where he 
has resided for some months. Col. Stevens formerly 
commanded the 7th regiment (National Guard), in 
which he was greatly esteemed by his fellow soldiers, 
Until his removal from this city he was i» the firm of 
Williams & Stevens, in Broadway. 


—— Hon. Richard Brodhead died at Easton, Pa. 
The deceased has for many years taken a prominent 
part in public affairs in Pennsylvania, having repre 
sented Northampton county in the Legislature three 
years, the Easton district in Congress six years, and 

ennsylvania in the Senate of the United States six 
years. 


— The death of Gen. Sam louston is again re- 

orted. The Richmond Ifhiy says that he died on 
the 25th of July at his residence in Huntersville, 
Texas. He was 70 years of age. 

Accidents and fences.—Our readers will 
recollect that last April the Paymaster’s safe at the 
Brooklyn Navy Yard was broken open and its con- 
tents, $130,000, abstracted. The culprit was not caught, 
but the suspicion fell upon acelebrated English thiet 
named Smith, who a at that time. He was 
traced to London and Paris, where bis extravagant 
style of living made him suspected. He returned to 
New York last week, and was arrested. It is feared 
that, although the officers are satisfied he is the man, 
there is not sufficient evidence to hold him. 


— A respectable-looking young woman, with an 
infant, went into the crockery store of Mr. Boylaw, 
Washington street, on the evening of the 16th Sept., 
and left the child on some pretence for a few minutes. 
As she never returned, it was sent to the Almshouse, 


— Adolph David, a discharged soldier, went into 
the store of Woodham, 424 Broredway, and having 

urchased a revolver, asked the man to load it and let 

im try itin the shooting gallery. He proceeded to 
the gallery, and then deliberatelv shot himself dead. 
He lost a leg in one of the Peninsula battles, and 
it is suppesed his crippled state rendered him in- 
different to life. The neglect and brutality evinced 
towards disabled soldiers by the Government is a 
terrible discourayement to enlistments. 


— A fire broke out in St. Louis, 14th Sept., by 
which four steamers were destroyed. It is supposed 
to be the work of incendisries. (iovernment property 
seems to be very poorly guarded. Jersey City, 
Philadeiphia and St. Louis are cases in point. 


— A terrible accident occurred on the 10th Sept., 
in the shipyard of Laurence & Co , Williamsburg, b 
which two men were fatally injured, by the scaffold- 
ing giving way. One died afew hours after, and the 
other is in a most preearions condition. Both men 
have wives and familice. 


— As Capt. Goodwin, of Goodwin's battery of 
brecchloading guns, was practising below the water 
battery ot Fort Hamilton, Sept. 1s, a terrible accident 
occurred, in which the Captain and Private Fitzgerald 
were dreadfully maimed. The cause of the sad oc- 
currence was the premature disch of one of the 
guns, Fitzgerald suffered amputation of the right 
arm, at it is feared the Captain will lose his eyesight. 
Lieut. Ferris narrowly ceca) injury or death, the 
plug passing in clos: proximity to his body. 


—— The rain storm of Friday was very ‘ide in its 
effects, reaching to the northern part of New York, 
and taking in New Jerecy and Venusylvania, Muck 
damage was done by the gaic and floeding. 


— Police-Officer McGill was arrested on the 16th 
September for passing off $100 of worthless bills upon 
Gustave Schuman, as part of the #300 he hid agreed 
to pay him for going substitute for MéGill. The 
evidence is conflicting. 


— As Sergeant Waters, of the police was passivy 
the Sun office during the gale on the 18th Sept., a 
brick was blowu off the roof and his skull badly 


fractured, 

Fo e—Seectary Seward had replied to an ad- 
dress for arded by the Anti-Slavery Conference of 
England to President Livcoln in June last. Mr, 
Seward says: “The Vresident readily accepts and 
avows, as an additional and irresistible motive, the 
suggestion made by the friends of our country in 
Europe, that the successes of the insurrection would 
result in the cstablishment, for the first time in the 
history of the human race, of a State based upon the 
exclusive foundation of African slavery.” 


— The “ Rebel Recognitiou Society” of Manches- 
ter had issued a circular to the Euglish people, in- 
viting them to furm« “ Central Recogauition Asso- 
elation,” 


—— It is feared that Lessep’s canal wiil suffer from 
the rising of the Nile, which is thus reported in a 
letter froin Alexandria, Keypt, of the 1%th of August: 
The Nileis rising so rapidly #8 to excite great ap- 
prehension ; it is already 14 fect higher than 
last year at the same ecason, and it has yet 45 
days to rise. The Government has dispatched by rail 
a large quantity of timber and piles to different points, 
to be ready to dam the gaps in case the dykes give 
way; and mon are employed in raising the banks 
along the river. 


— The London Times of the 20th August says: 
‘The Board of Tradc returns for the past month were 
issued this morning, and the results they present arc 
strikingly favorable, the declared valuc of our expor- 
tations having becn £13,618,540, which is £1,517,059, 
or 124 per cent in excess of the total for the corre- 
spording month of last yezr, and £3,554,580 in excess 
for July,1861, The improvement bas been distributed 
among all the princi articles of production, linen 
and woollen manufacturers being especially prom’- 
nent. There bas aleo been some revivalin the ship- 
ment of railway iron to the United States, and the 
export of arms and ammunition bas been more than 
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donble that of the same month of the last ' 
—the total, which was £75,ssiin July, siv,! 
£166,501. Of cvtten wmaunfneturers the ship: 
show an fuerease of about 1¢ per cent. ix votes 
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By the way of Mavers we beve nowe for 
Mexice dated at Vera Cruz on the 15th of August. A 
detachment of the Frensh army ted cocupied Tax 
vice. It conetsted cf!,220mer. They were conveye 
to the port in eci cu steamera,under command ef Adm: 
ral Rossc. Mitramou had given his allegiayce to the 
French and Maximilian. Count Salgov, the French 
Minister in Mexico, was very ijl. ‘The French troops 
marched from Real del Monte to’ Tucaleingo, where 
they engaged aud defeated the Mexicans. 


- The Patupsco, from Hevana, informs us tha" 
a rebellion against the Spaniards in San Domingo had 
broken out in the city of Puerte Plata. The com 
mander was forced to shut himself, with the troops 
under his command, up in the fort. He dispatched « 
request to Havana for aid, and a war steamer was sent 
off with troops. 

— The new notes of France, England and Austrix 
to Russia on the Polish question had been presented. 
They deny the position taken by Prince Gortschakofl 
in hie reply to the first notes, and again firmly assert 
that Russia has not fulfilled hercagagements extered 
into in 181). The Czar is warned of the gravity of 
the present. situation, 
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—— Inthe German Congress the Emperor Francis 
Joseph’s scheme of federai reform scemed to receive 
more approval than was first predicted for it. The 
sovereigns at Frankfort are said to have accepted, 
with some modifications of no great importance, that 
portion of the proposal which relates to the composi- 
tion of the Federal Directory. 


—— Later accounts from Japan say that the attack 
on the American and British proceeded from the 
Prince of Simoniski, whose father murdered Mr. 
Richardson. He owns territory along the strait ot 
Simoniski, and recklessly fired upon ali the ships that 
passed, He also had two steamers fitted up as war 
vessels, with heavy guns, which aided the forts iu 
the attack. There are the vessels supposed to lave 
been destroyed by the Wy oming. At the latest dates 
a large British fleet was dt Kanagawa, uuder Admiral 
Keeper, and .was about to sail for the straitof Sim- 
oniski. It is further stated that the Prince of Nagoti 
does not care for reverses,as he has the assurance 
that nearly all the Damios w'li soon joiu him in active 
hostilities. ‘The largest fire of many years took place 
in Yeddo, July 18. The residences of thirty Damios 
and a vast amount of property were destroyed. 


The barque Jeff. Davis, belonging to what is 
konwn in England as the * Dixic Line,” was launched 
lately at Liverpool for the rebel service. She is a 
consort of the Virginia and, Richmond, lately com 
pleted for the Confederate Government, 

— A pamphlet by M. Chevalicr, on Mexico, 
France and the Confederate Stites, has been pub- 





lished in Paris. It recommends the immediate 
recognition of the South. Itis considered by many 
as ofticial. 


——The Paris Moniteur defends the admission of 
the privateer Florida to the dockyard at Brest, to re- 
pair damages to her sailing power, but not to ship 
muterial to enable her to fight. The Emperor having 
recognized the Confederates as belligerents, her re- 
ception for repairs is “ according to the ordinary prin- 
ciples of international law.” 

—— The Paris journals deny that the French Goy- 
ernment has any interest in the rams. The vessels 
are to be paid for out of the rebel cotton loan, and Mr. 
Langier, a French vanker and agent of the loan, is re- 
sponsible to Laird fortheircost. Langicr hasa mort- 
gage on the vessels, ani if they are not got off for the 
rebels he may sell them to any Power for coast 
defence purposes, for which they are splendidly 
adapted. They are described as worthless for priv 1- 
teering purposes. 

—— The leading journate of Vienva were taking a 
strong position against the acceptance of the throne 
of Mexico by the Archcuke Maximilian. The Vieona 
Presse says Napoleon never would have propored a 
throne but that he believed in the triumph of the 
Southern rebels, 20d now when “ the overthrow of 
secession is as good as decided,” he wishes to plant 
some prince on it, then withdrawthe French army 
and leave him to his fate. 


—— The liberal press are very severe upon Lord 
Russell for his equivocating reply to the Emancipatiou 
Soviety, 


Art, Science and Literature.—The iron 
pivement is being removed from Cortlandt street, it 
being a failure. It is to be replaced by Belgien. 

— “The Newe Testament translated into Eng 
lysshe, by John Wycliffe, with a Rue and Kaiendar 
of Pistles and Gospels after ye use of Salisburie,” u 
very elegant manuscript on velluin, in a very ¢.ear 
hand with capitels illuminated in gold and colors, 
swe, XV., Was recently sold in Loudou for £550. 


—— The Madrid journals state that a Soanish tran s- 
lation of Iie de Jesus, by M. Renan, has been inter- 
dicted. 

— A paragraph is circulating in the newspaper 
world describing a violin manutactured by Maggini 
in 1600. This instrument is in the possession of « 
resident of Saginaw, Michigan. Another instrument 
of about the sume age 18 owned by N.C. Greecovgh, 
of Newburypurt, Mass. But we have beard of one 
still more ancient, in the possession of Mr. L. A. 
Louis, agent of the Illinois Centre] Railroad at Ash- 
ley, lllinois, for several years t_legraph operator in 
this city. The instrumens bears the inscription 
bonomensts anno, 1512, and is described as possess 1g 
a very tive tone. The owner has posseseet it 15 years, 
and refused $100 for it. A very fine violin is in the 
posseasion of Herr Bozen, a German composer, {[t 
wie made by Nicole Amati, of Cremona. lierein the 
reputation of the Cremona violins. 


—- Madame Victor Hugo's “ Actobiography of 
her Husbavd,” as the /rish American character’ stice lly 
calls it, has been trauslated into English, and pu - 
lished in America. 1f no man is a hero in the eyes of 
his valet, he generally is in the eyes of his wife, prir - 
cipally out of egotism, as beg his better-half she 
glorities most herself by glorifying him. ‘The mutual 
delusion of marriage has a very pathetic as well as 
ludicrour aspect when exhibited in eulogistic biog- 
rephy of each other by cither husband or wife. 
Nevertheless, it is a pleasant spectacle, and as euch 
we heartily welcome the she Ilugo’s acount of her He. 


Chit-Chat.- ‘The system of employing substi- 
tutes Was practivcd to a e rtain extent in the Revolu- 
tiomwry war. Mr. Elijah Gaylord, now or very 
recently a resident of this State, and near!y 100 years 
old, coyaged as a substitute during the War of Inde- 
pendence at Martford, Conn., where be was born, in 
consideration of a cow, a euitable outfit of clothing, 
one blanket, a few farming utensils and 12 bushels of 
wheat per montb. 


— The patriots of the Revolution are fart passing 
7, and soon the last wil! be summoned to his final 
restirg place. The youngest of them now is about 
years of age. (On the Ist July, 1862, there were but 
62 of them living, since which time over one-third of 
the number have died. 


— The Providence Post says: “‘ One day last week 
a teamster in Albany backed his horse into the river, 
and by tying a rope rourcd bie neck succeded in saving 
it from drowning, but choked ittodeath. The fello #, 
a cotemporary thinks, was only i)lustrating how ‘lx 
Administration are saving the country.” 


— W. Gillmore Simms has written a poem in 
honor of Cul. Alfred Rhett, who commanded the 
rebel garrison of FortSuinter. It ecttles the question 
that the groat Sou‘hern author is as deadly a rebel as 
Jeff Davie himsclf. He calls the Northern troops 
“ the insolent foe,” and charges them with * hate aad 
malignity.” 

— The Central Park never looked more lovely 
than it does at present. Among other sight« are the 





eight deer and 30 arey squirrels, a present from the 
munificent city of Philadelphia. 
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HOSPITAL HEROES. 
BY A. S. HOOKER. 


Nor where the thundering rush of squadrons 


crashing 
Ia furious charge upon the flamegirt 
squares, 
And reddening sabres through the dense 
clouds flashing, 
In lightning strokes tell how the battle 
fares ; 


Not where, with shouts, the steel-fringed 
column closes, 

With rending crash, upon the crumbling 
line 

Of wavering blue, that steel for steel opposes, 
As the torn banners o’er the conffict shine ; 


Not where the earthquake crash of booming 


thunder 
From the red battery mouths sends reeling 
back 
The shattered ranks, rent by its storm 
asunder, 
Like autumn leaves before the whirlwind’s 
track; . 
Not where the crumbling walls of forts are 
shaking, 
As the red floods sweep round their sides 
amain, 


Are all the heroes, who, their weapons taking, 
Marched for their-country to the battle- 
plain. 


No! for our hospitals are full of heroes 
Who never stood where leaden missiles 
fell, 
Or in the iron wall that from the sea rose 
Were wrapped in smoke and flame by 
bursting shell; 
They fought not foes with burnished bayonets 
glancing, 
With volleyed stormdrift sweeping all the 
plain, 
But on disease, with creeping pace advanc- 
ing, 
They look, unmurmuring at the. strokes of 
pain. 





Where the long rows of pallid sufferers, 
lying 
In the white cots, stretch far adown the 
room, 
And mercy’s angels flit among the dying, 
And with their presence light the gathering 
gloom ; 
Where hagyard 
couches, 
Kissing, with burning lips, the hollow 
cheek, 
with wild delirium, like 
crouches, 
Glaring the horror which‘no lips may speak. 


fever hovers o’er their 


And a demon, 


The suffering soldier, as the days unnumbered 
Wheel slowly by, impatient of delay, 
Bound by disease, whose chains his frame 
have cumbered, 
Fades from the sunlight and the cloud 


away, 
While his sad comrades, honor’s guard, are 
bearing— 
As muffled drumbeat the deep silence 
breaks— 
The loved dead, where, for the long march 


preparing, 
Its last encampment the grand army wakes. 


I the dark forests, ‘mid the wild morasses, 
In lonely tents amid the pattering rain, 

[n crear unrest the weary war time passes, 
Heavy with burdens of disease and pain. 

some gleams of sunshine flit among the 


shadows, 

When the sweet missives from their distant 
home 

| back their hearts to sunny vales and 
meadows, 

Where waiting’ feet among the home paths 
roam. 


Chey feel no mother’s kiss with fond lips 
dewing 

Their still white faces, as upturned they 
lie, 


Their country called them, and they felt the 
danger, 
But burned to be the foremost in the fight, 
They only saw the bold, invading stranger, 
And left their dear ones to defend the right. 


They calmly rest beside the dreamy river, 
The long swamp moss creeps o’er their 
narrow beds, 
And the bright sunbeams through the green 
leaves quiver, 
God’s golden glory resting on their heads ; 
On the green prairie in their low mounds 
sleeping, 
On the lone hillside, ’mong the scattered 
pines, 
While far away are tender mothers weeping, 
And tearful sisters gazing through the vines. 


Then, while ye twine wreaths in your pride 
and wonder 
For those that march to glory in the way, 
Where battle’s waves meet with a shock of 
thunder, 
And fill the dark air with their flery spray ; 
Twine fadeless laurels for the brave that 
hasted, 
With noble hearts, to join the ringing fray, 
But, languishing in hospitals, are wasted, 
By grim disease with each succeeding day. 








WANTED TO Know.—If « good view is to 
be had from the top of the morning ¢ If the man who 
did not know what to do ever gota job? Ifa bald- 
headed man can be said to be hair-brained # If one 
man is not as good as any other man ¢ 





With glazing eyeballs some dear vision view 
ing, i 
Our bravest heroes uncompluining die. | 
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PRIZE STORY No. 30. 


THE SPECTRE COUNT 


OF 


FORT NIAGARA. 


By. the late Miss Anna Belden. 





CHAPTER I. 


I [owe A mean to say what Johnson said, 
That in the course of some six thousand years 
All nations have believed, that from the dead 
A visitant at intervals appears; 
And therefore, mortal, cavil not at all, 
Believe—if tis improbable, you must, 
And if it is impossiole—you shall; 
Tis always best to take things upon trust. 
—Byron, 


And he looks for the print of the ruffian’s feet, 
When he bore the maiden away, 
And he darts on the fetal path more flect 
Than the blast that hurries the vapor and sicet 
Over the wild November day.— Bryant. 


At the close of a sunny day in the early 
autumn of the year previous to the last war be- 
tween Great Britain and the United States, a small 
party consisting of some half-a-dozen dusky war- 
riors of the Tuscarora tribe of Indians, fully armed, 
though at a time of profound peace, with tomahawk, 
qcalping-knife and rifle, might be seen silently yet 
swiftly threading the mazes of the primeval forest 
skirting the southern shores of Lake Ontario. 
They bore with them, with much apparent reluc- 
tance and weariness on her part, a European 
maiden, evidently a captive. As they approached 
within a few miles of Fort Niagara, then the head- 
quarters of the American force stationed on that 
part of the frontier, and traces of civilization 
became perceptible in the occasional openings 


— 








Appearance of the old French Count in Eugenie’s Bedroom. 





of the forest that bound the noble lake, all their 
revious care and precaution were redoubled, ap- 
parently for the purpose of guarding against dis- 
covery or surprise. 

Within the last few years some hardy pioneers 
had been induced, by the prdékimity of the military 
post, to settle in a region characterised alike for 
its fertility and beauty. Here and there, amid 
patches of clearing that rarely exceeded a few acres, 
arose a log hut just large enough to contain, but 
not to accommodate, a family. At all hours of the 
day the axe of the woodman, with sturdy “ stroke 
on beech and oak,” might be heard wakening the 
echoes among the hitherto undisturbed solitudes. 

One of the party, a tall and athletic warrior, 
whose noble and commanding presence proclaimed 
him to be the leader or chief, in spite of his appa- 
rent youth, walked somewhat in advance of the 
rest; and by his noiseless tread and constant vigi- 
lence, was obviously anxious to avoid the observa- 
tion of any passing hunter or settler. 

Just then they emerged from the forest upon a 
small hillock, sparsely covered with trees, still clad 
in the full and verdant foliage of summer. Beyond 
them, the surface sloped towards a diminutive bay 
that had been formed by the gradual accumulation 
of sand at the mou:h of an insignificant brook. 
Within the basin thus formed, there was a sufficient 
depth of water to float vessels of the middle class, 
| and as it was about half a mile across in each di- 
| rection, it might have served as a secure haven, had 
the necessities or trade of the contiguous country 
required the employment of shipping. Three small 
schooners were the only craft that navigated the 
broad bosom of the lake, at the time of which we 
write. 

Beyond the narrow entrance of the little bay, 
stretched as far as the ‘eye could reach, was the 
bright blue expanse of the lake. Its surface was 
unbroken by a single ripple, and so perfect was its 
repose, that it seemed almost a sea of glass. The 
rays of the setting sun tinged the western horizon 
with varied hues, which were faithfully mirrored in 
the placid waters beneath. 

The leader halted, and raising his hand toward 
the north, where a faint streak like land was visible 
beyond the water, he exclaimed, ‘Toh-ron-to.” 
The rest of the party ejaculated “ah!” or “ugh!” 
expressive of assent, and by their words and ges- 
tures seemed to deprecate a gathering storm. The 





Capture of the Paleface Maiden by the Indians. 


maiden roused herself from the apathy and com- 
parative stupor into which she had been thrown, 
and equally forgetful of her strange and unauthor- 
ized captivity, and of the savage beings that com- 
posed her escort, she gazed with unalloyed delight 
and admiration upon the scene unfolded to her view. 
She turned as if for sympathy, but recalled to a 
sense of her desolate state, she burst into a passion- 
ate fit of weeping. 

“Why does the lady sorrow?” said the young 
chief, addressing her for the first time in English, 
which he spoke with a slightly foreign accent. She 
started in painful surprise. 

“A few moments more,” added he, ‘‘and my 
canoe shall land us safely across yon narrow water, 
and in my father’s wigwam, amid the hunting en- 
campment of my people, you will meet the welcome 
of a daughter.” 

She shuddered as she noticed the evident admi- 
ration depicted in the face of the savage, whose 
language and appearance were strangely at va- 
riance. 

No time however was given for reply, for at that 
moment the report of a rifle fired very near them 
was heard, and pushing aside the thickly clustering 
branches upon the rising ground, a young man 
sprang forward. He was equipped as a hunter, 
but still bearing in his dress and accoutrements 
sufficient of the stamp of the military to indicate 
that he belonged to the army. His cap was pushed 
pack from his forehead, disclosing thick locks of 
dark and glossy brown, and his manly features 
were flushed with the exciting exercise. A close 
zreen hunting frock reaching to the knee, and 
girded tightly at the waist with a red sash, displayed 
a tall slight figure to the greatest advantage. The 
iady made a convulsive movement towards him, as 
if to claim protection from one of her own race and 
color, but the strong arms of two of the silent sav- 
ges drew her back within the shadow o. a large 
tree. The chief, meanwhile, as there was no avoid- 
ing the meeting, advanced with all the stately dig- 





| nity peculiar to his race, to receive the friendly 


rrecting of the stranger. 

“Ah! Printhop, how is this? have you taken 
the hunting ground so early in the season? I 
thought your nation established themselves farther 
from the lakes, among the Mount Pleasant hills. 
Does not the progress of civilization frighten away 
the game ?” said he, as he shook the Indian cordially 
by the hand. 

“No, we are not on a hunting expedition, Capt. 
Linton,” replied the chief, “but part of a retuto 
party who have been to visit the Oneidas, to join ia 
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their annual corn and war dances. The rest of our Instructing my warriors, 
young men returned by the Southern trail, direct | denly, 


to the villages of the Senecas, 


we burst upon them sud- | of swift footsteps rushing towards the lake. All 
seized the shrieking maiden, and left withthe _ gathered hurriedly around the fainting girl, regard- 
by the Genesee. My | terror-stricken servant, for the proud Julien Rains- | less of the escaping miscreant. A moment’s ex- 


father promised to await me here upon the opposite court, the knowledge that his sister, his highborn amination of the bleeding sufferer convinced Linton 
| and delicately nurtured sister, must become the | that she not only lived, but that her wounds were 


bank.” 
“Yes, I but just rested within the chie‘tain’s 


lodge, and received a draught of the clear spring | 
They are | vehemently. 


water from your dark-eyed sister Rose. 
encamped upon yonder knoll. But how is this, 
Printhop ? Surely it is not the custom for the wo- 
men of your tribe to accompany the young men 
upon their ceremonial visits ?” said the young offi- 
cer, who had caught a glimpse of the lady’s dress, 
notwithstanding one of her savage conductors, with 
ready cunning, had thrown over her a blanket, such 
a3 is usually worn by Indian women. 

“'Tis a woman of the Oneidas whom one of our 
young men is bearing home to his lodge. Her 
father has given her to him—she is his wife,” re- 
joined the chief, somewhat constrainedly. 

“By my faith, then, she is a dainty damsel, and 
must have received her boots direct from Paris. I 
doubt much if the Oneidas have advanced so far in 
civilization and the arts as to have manufactured 
such an article as yet. Surely such a foot has stl- 
dom brushed the dewdrop from the flowers among 
your broad-footed race. I must see the face and 
figure to which it appertains.” So saying, Linton 
brushed lightly past the Indian and stood full in 
front of the group. He paused in strange per- 
plexity ; for the lovely vision that met his view 
might well occasion surprise, encountered in such 
@ spot, amid such companions. A maiden just 
ripened into womanhood stood before him. Her 
form of exquisite grace and symmetry was becom- 
iugly attired in a tasteful riding dress of dark green. 
The neatly fitting boot which had first attracted 
Linton's notice encased a foot that might have dis- 
puted the ownership of the glass slipper. But the 
face on which he gazed in silent wonder was one 
of no common beauty. Not that the features were 
faultless in their regularity—not that the com- 
plexion was unusually fair in its tints. She was 
rather a brunette; the clear, semi-transparent, not 
brown hue, with a soft, peach-like bloom upon the 
cheek, The full ripe lips, now parted in her 
earnestness to address the officer, disclosed tecth 
of unrivalled regularity and whiteness. Her deep, 
dark and lustrous eyes Were such orbs as one 
delights to gaze upon, to read therein the world of 
genius and the empire of soul. The delicate and 
open brows were beautifully arched, and her raven 
hair, which fell in careless and luxuriant ringlets 
about her face and neck, lent additional potency to 
her charms. A suitable riding hat of black velvet, 
surmounted by a plume of the white crane of 
Floridi, completed her costume. 

Her gloveless hand, which had been somewhat 
marked and disfigured by the thorns that beset the 
forest trails, and by her frantic efforts for freedom, 
she extended eagerly to the stranger, and with the 
vehemence of despair claimed his protection. She 
protested that she had been stolen from her friends ; 
and closed by the avowal that she was the daughter 
of the Hon. Gen. Rainscourt, ex-Governor-General 
of the Canadas, now at Montreal. 

“Trust me, lady; I will protect you with my 
heart’s blood,” responded Linton, glancing sternly 
at the savages. ‘“ How is it I find you thus? how 
have you dared to commit this outrage ?” 

The Indians had been partially reclaimed by the 
missionaries settled among them. Their quiet and 
peaceful homes were upon their reservation, in the 
midst of a white population that was rapidly in- 
creasing. They entertained a profound respect for 
the officers of the fort, and as they had only acted 
from the imperative commands of their chief, in 
capturing the young lady, they shrank abashed 
from the interrogations of the captain. Not so the 
chief, who was known as young Printhop among 
the whites. With the spirit of his fathers glancing 
in his eye, he instantly stepped forward with a 
fierce and threatening mien. 

“Who says dare to me? Who dare challenge 
my right to make captive whom I will, and where, 
and when? [I tell you, Charles Linton, I fancy the 
maiden. I have taken her to be my wife, and who 
shall gainsay me? Yes, this right arm shall slay, 
her ere I yield her up to one of your hated race,’ 
said he, brandishing his tomahawk above her head. 
“ Was it not enough that my craven-hear‘ed father, 
aping the customs of the white map, who had de- 
spoiled his children of their inheritance, would fain 
have me instructed in the knowledge of thcir wise 
men, and for that purpose sent me across the far 
Atlantic to compete with the paltry lordlings of 
England at Oxford? Was it not enough that 
there the stripling brother of this maiden taunted 
me and pointed the finger cf scorn at me for the 
red blood that coursed in my veins, though it was 
the blood of kings and princes? I struck the 
dastard to the earth, and was only prevented by 
others from giving him the deathblow he merited. 
\ was driven from the institution in disgrace, and 
when I returned to my native wilds, in heart a say- 
age again, I recorded this as another wrong to be 
avenged when time and opportunity should offer 
I have nursed my vengeance amid all the stoic 
seeming of these intervening yeurs, and not til 
three days ago did the hour for wreaking it come. 
Returning, as I told, from the castle of the Oneidas 
I met at the Great Sodus a party of travellers. A‘ 
one glance I knew my enemy, though time had 
changed the beardless stripling to the swarthy 
soldicr in all the dignity of scarlet trappings and an 
epaulette. He was on his way to visit some friends 
upon the Mohawk, and was accompanied by his 
sister and acouple of attendants. 1 looked upon 
the maiden and loved her. My love is even as my 
hatred—a wild, consuming fire; and I said tu my 
heart, thy revenge is here! The haughty soldi« 
shall not die, but he shall live to know that his ais 


fez is the wife of him skom he scoffed, hesause 
tcisocth, hia race was leas fair than his own. IT 
dogyed their fudtateps, and an upportunity sooo 
came. The brother left his sister beside a calm 


treau', while he want forth in quest of game. 


| household drudge in an Indian wigwam.” 


| not necessarily mortal. He applied every remedy 


“Nay, that shall never be!” exclaimed Linton, | at hand to restore animation, and in a few minutes 
“Your father is encamped across | succeeded. Calling for aid upon the old chief who 


that sheet of water—he is your chieftain—we will | had stood almost petrified with horror and indigna- 
| refer it to his decision. What say you?” turning | tion, he applied himself to staunching the blood 


to the other Indians, ‘‘shall not your chief tell us 
what is right ?” 











drew her shrinking form beside him, retaining her 
hand. ‘‘No! she is mineas yet!” said he, fiercely. 
Linton walked beside her, and in assisting her to 
climb the bank, he endeavored in the kindest man 
ner to reassure her. , . 
ne mad 
CHAPTER U, 
“The sachem spoke 

Resentment rising seemed to choke 

The words of wrath that forth had broke ; 

But conscience lent her bland relief, 

And calmly spoke the injured chief.”— Sands, 

A WALK of a few minutes brought the party with- 
in a partially open area, where were rudely pitched 
three or four tents composed of bear and raccoon 
skins. Entering the principal, the received a wel- 
come from several women, its only occupants. 

‘Where is Captain Printhop ?” ‘Where is my 
father ?” exclaimed the young men simultaneously. 

Putting aside the skins on the opposite side of 
the tent, the old chief came forward. Addressing 
2, few words to his son and his band, he took Linton 
by the hand and inquired, ‘‘ What success in the 
chase ?” 

Though his visage was corrugated with wrinkles, 
he had a tall and powerful frame, and his form was 
as erect and stately as his son’s. He wore a dark 
blue frock coat, with leggings of the same fabric. 
His gay calico shirt was thickly studded with silver 
brooches, and a large silver medal bearing the im- 
age of Washington was suspended from his neck. 
His head was bare, showing his still black hair cut 
short about the forehead and temples, while the 
long scalp-lock upon the crown was bound in one 
heavy braid about the head and twined with a tuft 
of eagle feathers. Ina few words Linton explained 
the nature of the dispute between them. He glanced 
sternly at his son, whose brow grew darker with 
vindictive passions as he in turn yazed at the young 
officer. A moment’s pause and he spoke: 

“Is this the deed of my son? Should the des- 
cendant of a thousand warriors be guilty of an act 
that dishonors their memory? The chain of peace 
is bright between us and the English; wherefore 
dids’t thou steal this maiden from her friends ?” 
The patriarchal forms are so revered among the 
Indians that there is no appeal from the authority 
of the chieftain. Scarcely awaiting a reply from 
the culprit, the father advanced towards the lady 
and removed her hat quickly but not rudely. After 
gazing u moment upon the terrified girl, he de- 
manded, “‘ Your mother, lady, was she not Melora 
de Rivardie? Were not her early years passed at 
yonder fort? Is not your father Everard Rains- 
court ?” 

Somewhut reassured, she replied, ‘‘ my father is 
Gen. Rainscourt, and 1 bear my mother’s name, 
Eugenie Melora. My brother is Julien de Rivardie, 
named, I have heard, from my grandfather, of 
whom, as well as of her early days, my mother 
rarely speaks. It would seem as if painful mem- 
ories were in some way mysteriously linked with 
them.” 

“Ah! of that lady none knows better thun my- 
self, but we will not speak of them now. You are 
fatigued and travel-worn, and we must make amends 
for the rudeness of my son by offering you such 
hospitality as our simple means will allow.” Here 
Linton interposed. ‘‘ Nay, Captain Printhop, I con- 
sider the young lady from henceforth under my 
protection. I must claim an escort, with such a 
litter as your young men are skilful in construct- 
ing, to convey her to the fort, where she will be 
under the guardianship of Col. Lenox, in whose 
family she will be a welcome inmate until such 
time as she may return in safety to her friends.” 
**Many thanks for all this kindness,” said Eu- 
genie. ‘I believe myself quite equal to a walk 
there. This restoration of my freedom has quite 
revived me; indeed I feel no fatigue.” 

‘Lady, I will see you to-morrow,” rejoined the 
chief. ‘“‘ Your father was my friend, and it chanced 
that I once had an opportunity to serve him and 
the gentle lady Melora. Your grandfather, the old 
Count de Rivardie, was my bitter enemy. For 
your mother’s sake, will you give your hand in 
parting to the red man and forgive the son the in- 
jury he has done you 7” 


beyond the opening round the tents, and as it was 
now quite dark he was engaged with the Indians 
who were to compose their escort in making torches 
by binding long strips of birch bark tightly together. 


with one wild shriek she fell senseless 
and fright. 





A fearful whvop broke upon the cars 


| which now flowed freely from her wounds. With 
his handkerchief he bound her arm, and with his 


A unanimous voice of assent was given, and the | sash he bandaged her waist. Carefully enveloping 
young chief, however unwillingly, was forced to | 
submit. Unmooring a birch canoe hidden among | tly from the couch upon which she had been laid, 
the tall flags that lined the margin of the basin, the bore her out and placed her on the litter which had 
party entered it in silence. A few moments of been made of hickory poles bound firmly together 
rapid paddling brought them to the other side. | with stout thongs and overlaid with furs. Four 
Jumping on land, Linton turned to assist the lady | young Indians had been selected as bearers, and 
from the boat. In this he was forestalled by Prin- | two more were to precede them with lightéd torches. 
thop, who, lifting her almost rudely from her seat, | 


her slender person in a blanket, he raised her gen- 


“It is necessary Captain Printhrop that the lady 
should receive surgical aid at once, so our adieux 
must be short. See to your recreant son—good- 
night.” Partially supporting the trembling maiden 
upon his arm, his party took up their line of march. 
With rapid and noiseless tread they threaded the 
tangled mazes of the forest paths, and at a distance 


of half a mile from their starting point they entered 


upon the common road. From thence there were 
no obstacles, and their route was more direct. Dur- 
ing the first part of the way, Linton often spoke 
low and soothingly to the fair sufferer for the pur- 
pose of allaying her fears, assuring her at the same 
time of the kindest welcome at the fort. Soon, 
however, her low and measured breathing told him 
that, exhausted by fatigue and loss of blood, she 
slept, despite her pain and anxiety. 

Ardent and enthusiastic in his temperament, it 
is not wonderful that the novel situation in which 
the young soldier found himself—alone in the dim 
starlight with a savage escort and a lovely girl 
sleeping almost in his very arms, should give birth 
to anew and not unpleasing train of ideas. Al- 
ready was he speculating upon the chances of the 
singular rencontre in the wood and the unprotected 
situation of the slumbering fair one. A feeling of 
warm and chivalrous devotior unconsciously stole 
over him, but the vigilance he conceived it neces- 
sary to maintain left him no time to follow out the 
tissue of romance his brain was weaving. Their 
road again passed through a portion of the forest. 
Here he was unceasingly on the alert, from the fear 
that the baffled savage might be dogging their foot- 
steps, in the hope of yet consummating his revenge 
by sending a bullet through the heart of his victim 
or some one of her escort, but they fortunately 
reached the barrier-gate without molestation. Upon 
giving the countersign they were admitted into the 
fort at the very moment the drums were beating to 
quarters. As they were entering they met the 
officer of the day upon his rounds. 

“ Aha! Linton, you are late to-night; you must 
have found first-rate sport; but in the name of all 
the horned gods, my Nimrod, what game have you 
bagged now? Not the dark-eyed daughter of old 
Printhop, I hope, for the sake of the morality of 
our fortress, though I bethink me of looks of most 
portentous meaning passing between you of late. 
Let’s see your prize, however—an old bear and her 
cubs, I imagine, from your four herculean por- 
ters.” 

“ Nay, Graves, give over jesting ; run I pray you 
to Dr. Fisher and beg his instantaneous attend- 
ance atthe quarters of Col. Lenox, while I prepare 
them for an unexpected visitor—a young English 
lady I rescued from young Printhop, and whom 
that desperado hus wounded in revenge.” 

Thas saying he rapidly led the way to the old 
mess house, a venerable and massive-looking 
building of stone, erected by the French in 1725. 
Desiring his obedient followers to remain in the 
porch, he knocked at the door at the right hand, 
which was immediately opened by a young lady of 
very prepossessing appearance, but whom we can- 
not stop at present to describe. 

“Good evening, Miss Mary. I hope your father 
and mother have not retired for the night, for I 
should be obliged in that case to resort to the dis- 
agreeable duty of disturbing their slumbers upon 
matters of great import.” 

“Oh, no, Capt. Linton; pray be seated; I will 
summon them at once.” 

Col. and Mrs. Lenox directly made their appear- 
ance. In as rapid a manner as possible Linton re- 
lated the adventurés of the last few hours, and 


tality might be extended to the hapless beiog thus 
strangely thrown upon his protection. It were 
needless to say that the appeal was not made in 
vain. 





‘The young Indian had withdrawn some moments | 
vefore ; Linton, tov, all eager to depart, had stepped | pient insanity. 


While speaking with the chief, Eugenie gained the /| 
entrance to the tent, but scarcely had she stepped | dear madam,” said Linton warmly. “We must 
upon the sward beyond when the bright gleam of a | dispatch immediate intellifence of her safety to 
knife before her eyes startled her, and with the | her friends, who are, I doubt not, suffering all the 
quickness of light she raised her arm to parry the | agonies of uncertainty as to her fate.” 

blow which her ready apprehension told her was | 
aimed at her life. She in part snéceeded, receiving | lady was removed to a temporary couch which 
comparatively a slight ;ound in the aide, but taking 
the whole force of the ~ell-simed tlew upos her 
arm. The cold steel penetrated to the very bene ; 
from pain 


the stranger was surrounded by sympathising 
hearts; but she was now in a condition that she 
could little appreciate their kindness. The is.ten- 
| sity of the pain caused by her undressed wounds 
| and the motion of the rude litter over a pathway 
somewhat rough had already produced a raging 
| fever, and the wild and fitful lustre of her large 
| dark eyes seemed almost like the gleaming of inci- 


“ Poor child,’ said the tearfal Mrs. Lenox in the 
| kindest tones, ‘I will watch over her as though 
| she were my own child until she is in a condition 
| to return to her friends.” 

“ Heaven will reward you for your kindness, my 


Mary Lenox Lad hastily prepared for her. The 
| peer sufferer, clzcady excited by the 


atrange forme 


of the aroused listeners, then was heard the sound savage conductor, then apostrophising her young i 


concluded by earnestly requesting that their hospi- 


deliverer in such terms of agonised entreaty to res 
cue her from captivity as brought the warm blood 
rushing in still warmer torrents over his sun- 
burned cheek. 

“ T must insist upon quickly clearing the room,” 
said Dr. Fisher; “Mrs. Lenox, you will of course 
remain. Miss Mary, have you nerve enough to 
assist in dressing a wound ?” ‘ 

“Oh, I am a soldier’s daughter, Dr. Fisher, and 
should not shrink from a sight I may at any tim: 
be called upon to endure; besides, for so prepos- 
sessing an object I feel that I might endure still 
more than the sight of a little blood. I will remain 
with her all night; she will require careful nursing, 
and I am used to watohing.” 

“God bless you! you are always ready at the 
call of humanity,” uttered Linton, warmly pressing 
her hand. 

The gentle girl thought with sadness that th- 
mere dressing of wounds was the least portion of 
the suffering she must bear, as she noticed the ear 
nest and protracted gaze he bent upon the young 
stranger. 

On examining her wounds, that inflicted upon 
the side was fortunately found to be slight; the 
timely interposition of her arm had saved her from 
anything more serious. The one in her arm was 
deep but not dangerous, unless complicated with 
inflammation and continued fever. ; 

The dressings being finished and the prescrip- 
tions made, the doctor, with many injunctions of 
complete quiet and perfect seclusion from all visit- 
ors save her voluntary nurse, left for the night. 

Mary removed the soiled habiliments of her 
patient, and clothed her in garments more suited 
toa sick bed; then noiselessly proceeded im her 
arrangements for her further comfort. The lamp 
was placed in a shaded position, the medicines and 
drinks were set in order upon a low stand, the pil- 
lows were adjusted and smoothed, and the redun- 
dant tresses of the fevered maiden, that half re- 
belled at the effort to confine them, were gathered 
beneath a simp!e andsnowy cap. 

Taking a book as she seated herself in a low 
chair, she resigned herself to her solitary vigil. 
She had not read long before a light tap at the door 
arrested her attention. On opening it Capt. Linton 
presented himself. He avowed that his anxiety‘ '- 
the suffering lady was so great that he cou-+ . 
refrain from inquiring after her. 

‘She is much relieved, I hope, though greatly 
exhausted from the dressing of the wounds. J 
trust, however, that a night of calmness and repose 
may aid effectually in restoring her,” was the whis- 
pered reply. 

“‘Iknow you are the best of nurses and the 
kindest of human beings,” said Linton warmly, 
and again Mary’s hand was pressed between his 
own; but it seemed that some sad remembrance 
crossed her mind, for it was almost immediately 
withdrawn, and a crimson flush rose to his foxe- 
head as he hastily bade her good-night. Perhaps 
the thougitts of both recurred to a period not many 
months previous, when Mary Lenox and her 
mother had been joint nurses and performed the 
part of “‘ ministering angels” beside his couch of 
suffering, and the very propensity in the heart of 
woman to love the being that is helplessly reliant 
upon her might have been tne reason that from 
that hour a warmer interest was awakened in the 
heart of Mary Lenox than she felt was either mai- 
denly or proper. 

Naturally fond of the society of ladies, warm 
and ardent in all his feelings, isolated from all so- 
ciety but the little that was afforded by the narrow 
circle within the fort, Linton had seen much of 
Mary, yet her quiet character had awakened only 
a passing admiration, which had settled into a very 
great esteem for her many excellencies. He had 
never dreamed that beneath this quiet exterior 
were hidden deep, holy and impassioned teelings. 
It had been his fate to awaken these in all their 
fervor and power. 

While he was still standing beneath the-vineclad 
porch he was suddenly aroused from his musings 
by the bluff voice of Graves, who was passing on 
his midnight rounds. 

“* How is it now with my knight-errant? Rang- 
ing the country in quest of adventures, and rescu- 
ing distressed damsels from savage captors, all day 
long, and keeping watch over the golden fruit, like 
the dragons of old, during the dreamy hours of 
night? Charlie, you are the very impersonation of 
the genius of ald romance; but black eyes and 
raven curls have assumed the ascendancy over thc 
soft, sentimental, sighing, blue orbs and golden 
locks of the gentle Mary. But I forget that for the 
four last weeks gray eyes have been the object of 
your adoration, that the Amazonian graces of Miss 





‘At this instant Dr. Fisher entered, and the young 


amber of 
around her, had broken forth ini= 
wild disjointed ravings, at one moment calling upon 
hér mother, at another pleading for mercy from her 


Wilton have claimed your heart’s devotion. Well, 


Scarcely had he done speaking when the litter of | be it so. Ilike this new flame, for I cannot bear 


| the fair Minerva. She is as satirical as the old 
gentleman we read of himself. 1 suppose nowthe 
| stately dame will have to ride her steeplechases 
| alone, unless I in very pity should become her 
| escort, as you will be immersed in the mysteries o/ 
ponadas and water-gruels, and will be consulting 
old grandma Fisher as to the proper manner of 
| scraping lint and preparing bandages.” 
| “A truce to your banterings, Graves, and tell me 
| where I may finda ready messenger to send to 
| Montreal with the news of Miss Rainscourt’s 
| safety to her family.” 
| “Of her safety, my dear fellow, and she lying 
| perhaps with her deathwounds, and in a ragiug 
fever ?” 
** You are a Job's comforter, Graves; but a gov 
night to yeur croakings !” 
So saying, Linton sought his quarters, where, aft! 
} many useless endeavors to drive the fast crowd1us 
throughts from his brain, he at last sunk into «0 
unqnict and not drean.lers slumber, The drum 
beating the rercid/c roused him from *% very .uterest 
iMg “Cee, in Wich it is scarceip Mesessaiz ic 1 
Miss Raiusccart and himself were ue pf 
vters. On riaity, he marie it bin first dure 
patch a proper person to Gen. Rainsecourt 
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intelligence cf his daughter. The poor girl was 
now lying in a state bordering upon stupor, after 
many hours of fever and delirium, quite unfit to be 
consulted on the subject. 

For many weary days Eugenie Rainscourt lay 
upun that same low bed, tended by the same kind 
and careful bands. At times a half-feeling of con- 
sciousness would come over her, as she was made 
sensible of being surrounded by friends, though 
they were strangers. As she became convalescent 
other inmates of the fort were admitted, and each 
seemed anxious to contribute to her comfort and 
amusement. Dr, Fisher and his wife, Col. Lenox, 
his wife and daughter, and Capt. Graves were all 
assiduous in their attentions. It would be needless 
to state that Capt. Linton was in no wise behind 
the others in his attendance. He soon learned to 
look upon the hour or two of each day, when he 
was permitted to visit their interesting guest, as 
the sunny spot of his existence; and he passed the 
hours before devoted to study or recreation in list- 
lessly conning over every word that Eugenie had 
uttered at the last interview. He was aroused to 
wtion one morning by seeing Capt. Graves, in 
sporting costume, enter with some fine birds for the 
invalid’s table. He then heard with surprise that 
she was daily supplied from the same source. The 
next morning’s sun found him in the field “as 
zealous a sportsman as old Nimrod himself,” 
Graves averred. 

Capt. Printhop called, as he had promised, upon 
the daughter of his old friend, but she was not in a 
state to receive him. His son had not been heard 
of since the evening of his disappearance. 

“This evening we will give Miss Rainscourt 
possession of her new apartment, which you have 
been arranging, Mary dear,” said Mrs. Lenox. 
‘“‘T assure you, my dear Miss Rainscourt, the room 
is well aired and pleasant. I have keptup a fire in 
the capacious old fireplace all day to dispel the 
damps.” 


CHAPTER III. 


| called op dreams and visions to disclose 

That which is veiled from waking thought, conjured 
Eternity, as men constrain a ghost e 

To appear and answer,— Wordsworth. 


Even from the land of shadows, now 
My father’s awful ghost appears. 
— Gertrude of Wyoming. 

Ty was almost with a shudder that Eugenie, after 
traversing the long, dark corridor, took possession 
of her solitary room. With all Mary’s care in ar- 
ranging everything to advantage, it appeared gloomy 
und cheerless enough, to her eyes at least. Al- 
though a fire burned brightly on the hearth, and 
the counterpane and curtains gleamed in snowy 
whiteness, the dark-colored wainscoting and the 
deep, narrow windows of old-fashioned purple 
French glass made it seem uninviting and sombre. 

Eugenie approached the window and gazed out 
upon tae clear moonlight, She started, wildly, as 
she read there the single word, *‘ Melora,” traced 
with a diamond upon the glass. She felt that it 
must have been her mother’s hand that wrote it, 
perhaps it was the very room she had occupied 
long years before. 

Eugenie was the youngest of many children, 
none of whom survived the age of early childhood 
save Julien and herself. Of her mother’s early 
history, she only knew that she was the daughter 
of a French general officer, who held command at 
Fort Niagara while it was still in the possession of 
France, and that she had left her home to become 
the wife of an English officer, clandestinely as she 
believed; and she felt convinced that some melan- 
choly circumstance must have attended her elope- 
ment, from the sadness that always clouded her 
mother’s brow when any allusion was made to her 
carly life. 

Eugenie sat long musing upon these events, but 
her thoughts were not all busy upon the past. In 
her reverie one manly form mingled with other 
images; snatches of low-spoken words, heard by 
her ear alone, again brought the crimson tide to 
her cheeks; and then came dark fears that her 
stately father, descended from an ancient house, 
the brother of one of England’s proudest peers, 
might frown upon the suit of an American officer, 
and the rude jeers of her lordly cousins at her 
Yankee lover grated, in anticipation, somewhat 
harshly upon her ears. Then came fears that she 
had mistaken the attentions of that very Yankee to 
whom she had given her affections unsought, and 
with the proud resolution that she would suppress 
her attachment, and think no more of one who had 
never avowed kis love, if he felt any, she at last 
composed herself to rest. 

Ker slumbers had scarcely commenced when she 
was aroused by the dull chiming of the clock, added 
to the deep voice of the sentinel calling the hour 
of twelve. She started with affright at the sight of 
\ tall figure before the fire, the few decaying brands 
of which cast am uncertain and flickering light 
throughout the apartment. Confident that she had 
fastened her door before retiring, she held her very 
breath in strange bewilderment as the figure turned 
slowly around and disclosed features which seemed 
vaguely familiar to her. The dress of this novel 
apparition was of the fashion of the previous 
century, and rich and gorgeous in the extreme. It 
ppeared half military, half civic. The waistcoat 
was of rich brocade. Upon the cuffs and collar of 

coat was a profusion of gold lace, and upon the 
ust glittered a fleur de lis of golden embroidery, 
“ neh would alone indicate the high rank of the 
rer. The hilt of the sword that depended at 

+ side was radiant with the flash and sparkle of 
precious stones of great value. His head was bare, 
cud the long gray hair, unpowdered, fell around his 
shoulders. 

Not noticing the bed or its vccupant, he turned 
t asmall closetin the chisineypiece, and the fazci~ 


to feel the strange assurance that it was her grand- 
father, as she had once seen a miniature likeness 
of him among the trinkets of hermother. At last, 
overcome with terror as this conviction dawned 
upon her, she shrieked aloud, and fell back insensi- 
ble upon her pillow. The distance of her apart- 
ment from the family and the thickness of the wall 
prevented her from being heard. After a time she 
awoke to consciousness, then sank into a dreamful 
and restless slumber, which continued until the 
beating of the drums and the bright morning sun- 
beams shining through her window aroused her. 

As she arose, the first thought presented to her 
mind was of her last night’s visitor. She was 
alone, and the door was fastened as she left it. 

‘it must have been a dream!” she exclaimed; 
“but, oh, how vivid!” 

*Then she opened the closet door, breathlessly. 
She pressed her hand upon the stonework of the 
chimney and with a spring the masonry gave way, 
a large flat stone fell into her hands, and a small 
cavi'y was revealed piled full of old time-stained 
papers. She drew forth bundle after bundle. They 
were tied in separate parcels, and written closely 
in old French. Some appeared to relate princi- 
pally to military matters, others were family docu- 
ments, and upon many a broad seal was distinctly 
visible, similar in design to what Julien had shown 
her to be the Rivardie arms. There were State 
papers and records of state prisoners who had 
ended their days in Fort Niagara. But one package 
more voluminous than the rest attracted her atten- 
tion, as it purported to be “‘ A Record of the Deeds 
of Arms, Heroic Achievements and Family His- 
tory of General Compte Julien Eugene de Ri- 
vardie, by his faithful Secretary, Emile de 
Montaigne.” She plunged headlong into this docu- 
ment, and turning leaf after leaf she caught her 
mother’s name. Then she read 2 narrative of 
thrilling interest to her, for it threw much light 
upon the history of that dear parent, of which she 
knew comparatively nothing. Thus occupied, she 
was unconscious of the passing time, until she was 
at last aroused by a knock at the door. Opening 
it hastily, she found Mary Lenox, who smilingly 
begged to be excused for disturbing her, but added : 

“Tt became so very late, and you not appearing 
at breakfast, mamma feared you were ill. Capt. 
Linton urged me to come to you, while Capt. 
Graves laughingly assured us that he believed the 
ghost of the old French count had spirited you 
off.” 

“The old French count, Mary! Does his ghost 
really appear within these old walls?” asked 
Eugenie, greatly agitated. 

“Nay, that I cannot answer, my dear Eugenie, 
never having seen the spirit; but it is a legend 
among the soldiers that ap old Frenchman, who 
once commanded here, returns at times in search 
of buried treasures—— But do not listen with so 
alarmed a look, ghosts do not walk by daylight.” 

Eugenie seized Mary’s arm, and leading her 
silently to the closet, pointed to the papers, say- 
ing: 

“ Here are his lost treasures. He came for them 
last night; I saw him here. He is my grand- 
father.” 

“What do you mean, Eugenie? Are you raving 
or dreaming ?” 

“Neither,” replied Eugenie. 

She then related the story of her last night’s 
visitor. Mary saw the proofs of the discovery, and 
she could not doubt the tale. 

‘Tt must have been a dream,” she said; “ yet 
how strange! But, come, Eugenie, you are chilled 
from standing here so long, and qui'e overcome 
with this exciting affair. Let me assist you to 
dress, and after you have breakfasted you can shut 
yourself up from visitors in your own room, and 
read this narrative which so much interests you.” 
‘* And will you not read it with me, dear Mary? 
And you will not leave me alone again at night?” 
asked Eugenie, earnestly. 

“No, I will not leave you alone again. But does 
not this relate to family affairs ?” 

“Yes; but you are to be trusted in all things, 
dear Mary. Now let me present myself to your 
expeetant family cidcle.” 

Eugenie received the kind welcome of Mrs. 
Lenox and the somewhat embarrassed greeting of 
Capt. Linton with her usual gentle gracefulness, 
but when Capt. Graves jokingly commented upon 
the ghost, and surmised that she “had been ab- 
ducted by his headless countship,” a sudden pallor 
overspread her face, and she sank upon her seat. 
A look of entreaty directed towards Mary was 
enough, and she quickly changed the subject, pro- 
posing a ride as the day was so fine. 

“Eugenie must try her strength before we take 
her to see the Falls, you know.” 

“ After dinner, then,” said Linton. “ But how 
manage the matter is the question. Miss Rains- 
court has not sufficiently recovered her strength to 
mount a horse; and I fear our whole garrison can 
produce no more elegant a vehicle than Dr. Fisher’s 
old yellow gig, with the red lining.” 

“Not a very fashionable turnout, to be sure, 
Charlie,” interrupted Graves, “‘ but withal quite 
comfortable—at least can be wade so, if Miss 
Rainscoort will accept me as her charioteer.” 
“No, indeed, Capt. Graves,” interrupted Mary, 
quickly, “‘ you are an execrable driver, and would 
be sure to overset her in the first mudhole you 
found. And, besides, I have set my heart upon 
having you for my cavalier this afternoon; there is 
no accounting for the caprices of woman, you 
know.” 

“No, by my faith there is not! I thought | was 
was doing the very thing to serve you, my pretty 
Mary, but here you are arranging a ¢éfe-”-tete for 
your rival, as if you did not love Charlie yourself. 
But there in a slight quiver of your upper lip and « 
ovild lastze of the eve that won't deceive wa old 
camapaigaer.” 

This was the Tespohe 
tally, but net uttered. 
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cuth movement of her noc.urpal visitor, and began 


**] shall be too happy,” said he, aloud, and buw- j 


ing low, “‘to submit to any of your caprices, Miss | 
Mary, let them but result ih so pleasant an arrange- 
ment for myself.” ° 

“Well, we must leave you,” said Mary, gaily; | 
“ Eugenie has kept a long fast this morning, and | 
matters of weighty import will engage our attention | 
until dinner. So adieu!” and she led the way to | 
the breakfast-room. ' 

A few moments sufficed to dispatch Eugenie’s 
slight repast, and the two girls were soon closeted 
with the.documents so strangely discovered. 

The first pages of the story turned upon the high 
descent and heroic achievements of the noble count, 
and the honors showered upon him by his sove- 
reign. Then came his appointment as commander 
of the stronghold of the French in the wilds of 
America; his removal there with one gentle daugh- 
ter, the Lady Melora, then a child. Here the 
secretary grew poetical in his description of her 
surpassing loveliness. Eugenie felt a glow of pride 
as she read of the wondrous beauty of her beloved 
mother, and Mary could not but recognise the very 
impersonation in the lovely reader, the picture was 
so like. There were many tales of Indian warfare 
and of hostilities towards the few English traders ; 
also a description of the far-famed Falls of Niagara, 
then, as now, the greatest wonder of the world. 

Then there was a story of deeper interest; of a 
young English officer, noble in birth, beautiful in 
person and winning in manner, brought as a 
prisoner within the old walls, and confined accord- 
ing to the usages then common in border warfare, 
in the dungeons of the mess-house. As might 
have been expected, the young lady became in- 
terested in the fate of the captive, and many com- 
forts were conveyed to his solitary cell by the 
connivance of the sentinels, who all worshipped 
the very footprints of the maiden. At length one 
morning his dungeon walls were found deser‘ed, 
with no clue to his escape. Deep footprints were 
discovered in the sand upon the beach, one bore the 
mark of an iron-shod heel, one was made by a 
moccasined foot, indicating that an Indian from 
the forest had been there; then there was another 
smaller and more delicate than either, “which 
certainly belonged to no denizen of the wilds,” said 
the secretary. What his suspicions were he men- 
tioned not, but he noted a derk frown gathering upon 
the brow of the count at the sight. The sentinel at 
the wicket gate was closely questioned, but he 
averred that he had neither seen nor heard any- 
thing unusual; but he did not escape punishment. 
After this, although he questioned not his daughter, 
his manner towards her grew more cdld and stern, 
and she drooped beneath the weight of his dis- 
pleasure. 

Among the Indians who frequented the fort for 
trading and other purposes was one, a chieftain of 
the Tuscaroras, far superior to any of his tribe in 
knowledge and acquirements, having received his 
education at Monérea!l. This youthful brave was 
one of the finest specimens of Indian chivalry— 
tall, graceful, athletic and excelling in all the exer- 
cises of strength and dexterity that make up the 
accomplishments of his race. He had often been 
noticed and spoken of by the Lady Melora. At 
length, one day in returning froma ride,-accompa- 
nied by his secretary, the count. caught a glimpse 
of his daughter rapidly returning to the fortress by 
a woodland pathway, and the figure of the young 
savage as rapidly retreating in an opposite direc- 
tion. It was enough to fire the soul of the stern 
father within him that his beautiful, his delicately 
nurtured daughter, the descendant of a long, un- 
blemished line, should steal forth clandestinely to 
meet one of a despised and stricken race. Swear- 
ing, said the writer, that his daughter should never 





disgrace her lineage, the count and himself entered 
the fortress. He proceeded at once to her apart- 
ment, ordered her to confine herself strictly within 
its limits, and enforced his command by the extra- 
neous aid of bolt and bar. 

Many days elapsed, and the Lady Melora conti- 
nued an inmate of her prison ehamber. 

The Indian, on making his appearance as usual 
at the messhouse, was received with such scorn 
that he hastily took his leave, and he was seen no 
more until one night when the secretary was on his 
way to his own apartments he encountered him, 
much to his surprise, in the wester: corridor lead- 
ing to the great dining hall. Alarmed, he turned 
to seek the count, but the Indian whispered the 
countersign, assuring him that alb was right, and 
that he had come at the invitation of one of the 
subalterns. Unfortunately he believed the story, 
and seeking his pillow was soon asleep; but in an 
hour he was suddenly awakened by the discharge 
of thealarm gun. Arising hastily, he found the 


the hall, the great doors of the messhouse were 
opened, the wicket gate unclosed; the sentinel 
there averred that he had been prostrated and 
stunned by a blow upon his head, and when he re- 
cover:d he could discern a small canoe just 
launched from the beach below, containing several 
dark objects. He immediately discharged his 
piece, but without effect; the light barks sped 
swiftly cver the waves, which glanced brightly in 
the moonlight. 

The officer on duty proceeded to the count’s 
apartment, but to his astonishinent found it va- 
cant. A part of the uniform usually worn by him 
was lying on a chair; but his sword, its hilt richly 
jewelled, presented by his sovereign, was missing. 
There were traces of blood along the corridor and 
upon the stairs, and beside the old well there was 
a dark and gory pool. There were blood and fresh 
footprints upon the green bank and gravelly beach 
of the lake; and by the very water’s edge lay the 
reeking scalp, torn, as they discovered, from the 
sentinel at the great doorway. 


garrison in great tumult. A sentinel lay dead in | 





AUD searoh for the count proved vain, and hi 
daughter must be apprieed of her uae = But heise | 
Tas rocm for oven daria: 3j-ulaticin Bett and | 


Lar were both withdiawn, the room wae untenaated, | 
. 





many articles of apparel were yone, and there wax | 
every reaseg to conjecture that she ha:l ms 





with the savage, the probable destroyer of her 
father. 

Then followed details of the prosecution of the 
war, after which the secretary wrote in conelusion + 

“T have been a prisoner with the English, and 
at Montreal I have seen again the Lady Melora, 
the wife of Capt. Rainscourt of the British army, 
in whom I recognised the captive of the dungeons 
of Niagara. All was soon explained; they had 
loved and secretly plighted their troth, the Indian 
being the vehicle of communication between them. 
By his aid the lady escaped and joined her lover, 
who awaited her without the barrier. But it was 
then for the first time that she was informed of the 
darkness that hung over her father’s fate. From 
that hour a cloud will rest upon her destiny ; whilc 
he, the noble, the brave and the last of an ancient 
and honored'name, sleeps in an unknown grave, 
the estates of his family, in default of male heirs, 
have reverted to the crown, and strangers tread in 
his ancestral halls. 

“ By the aid of Capt. Rainscourt I have been re- 
turned again toFert Niagara. The year of 1759 
is well advanced, the tide of war rolls on, the fort 
is veleaguered by the English and their Indian 
allies, under Sir William Johnson, and the exigen- 
cies of our position are about to compel our gene- 
ral to surrender this stronghold to the enemy. I 
shall gather these papers and place them in the 
repository of my noble lord’s private documents.” 

(To be concluded in our next.) 


EXPLOSION OF THE CITY CF MADISON. 


One of the most fearful explosions that 
has occurred during the war, when such immense 
quantities of powder, in, various shapes, are trans- 
ported in every direction. 

The City of Madison was a fine Ohio and Missie- 
sippi river steamer, chartered by Government as an 
ammunition transport. She was loading at Vicke- 
burg, on the 19ta of August, with ordnance stores for 
General Ord’s Corps, the Thirteenth—eeven thousand 
six hundred ard twenty rounds of ammunition, two 
and a half million rounds of infantry ammunition, 
and about two hundred packages of powder, es 
in all over four hundred tons of explosive material, 
had already been placed on board. The ammunition 
was being lowered into the hold by means of a hoist- 

machine, when, as several packages were about to 
be removed from the table, or waiter, of the mame, 
one of the deck hands in the hold, in passing a box o: 
rcussion shell from the waiter to another of the 
caads, let it fall, producing a terrific explosion. 

The explosion of the first shell was light, but in a 
second’s time bang, bapg went hundreds of others, 
until communicating with the powder in pamnace, 
the explosion culminated in a dull dead sound that 
made the very earth tremble, tearing the hull of the 
City of Macison into « million pieces, aud leaving the 
entire boat a complete wreck, not one portion of the 
frame work remaining attached. The loss of life on 
the City of Madison is estimated at from thirty to 
fifty—it will not exceed the latter number. 0 the 
eighteen souls in the hold all were killed except Con- 
nelly, the second mate, Martin B. Day, and a negro, 
all of whom, as soon as the box fell, and before the 
discharge of shell had become general, made their 
way through the after scuttle, jum into the river, 
and were picked up i a yawl and saved, The first 
mate, iam Lea, of Cincinnati, was standing over 
the hatch, superinteuding the lowering of the ammu- 
nition, and upon seeing tlic box fall rushed for shore. 
Be‘ore he had fairly seated himself behind a barge, 
which was on the wharf, the explosion took place, 
and the boat was in ruins. The boat’s crew consisted 
of fifty-one persons, fifteen of whom were killed and 
a rumber wounded. 

Lieut. Mitchell, First Missouri Artillery, in charge 
of the ammuvition, and many soldiers on —— were 
killed, The Edward Walsh, lying close by, was se- 
verely injured. The heavy anchor of the City of 
Madison, weighing nearly a ton, was hurled from the 
forecastle seventy-five yards up the wharf, and buried 
almost out of sight. 

me providential that many in the city were not 





THE ARCHDUKE MAXIMILIAN, 
Emperor Elect of Mexico. 


Tus. portrait of tic proposed successor to 
the throne of Montezuma and Iturbide, is not that of 
aman apparently fitted to found a dynasty in a trou- 
bled land, He is no Martel, no Capet,no Rudolf. 
Ferdinand William Joseph Max!milian, Archduke of 
Austria and brother of the present Emperor of that 
country, was born July 6, 1832, and in spite of his 
youth was, prior to 1859, Governor-General of the 
Lombardo-Venetian Kingdom, but since that time 
has held no prominent position 

Lik» most princes he has a number of minor offices, 
and is a Vice-Admiral and member of the Admiralty 
Court, proprietor of the 8th regiment of Austriap 
Lancers, aud heud of the 3d Prussian regiment of 
Neumark Dragoons. 

His wife, whom he married July 27, 1857,is a daugh- 
ter of Leopold, King of the Belgians, and conse 
poy A a cousin of Queen Victoria and of the Count 
de Paris. 





x 





THe FORMATION OF ICEBERGS.—The snow 
which falls thickly on the Arctic isiands and conti- 
nents, being melted in summer, forms collections of 
fresh water, which soon freezes and increases yearly, 
until the mass becomes mountaneous and rises to the 
elevation of the surrounding cliffs. The mehing of 
the snow deposited on there clevations adds to their 
growth, and by filling up the intersti:es renders the 
whole solid. When such a mass has reached the 
height of 1000 or 1,200 feet, the accumulated weight, 
assisted by the action of the ocean at its tase, plunges 
into the sea, and by winds and currents i« carricd 
southwards, and fiuval/y disappeors before the influ- 
ence of the Gulf Stream, which throws an isothermal 
line from Newfoundland to the coast of Iceland, de- 
fiecting it upwarda very nearly through twenty de- 
grees of noth latitude. Frequently these ponderous 
erystals hide as munch of their proportions Lelow the 
water ax they cxpoue above it, and flont, grinding the 
rocks of the sea bottom as they go, with « foree that. 
may perhaps be visible to some tuture yevlogist when 
they shall be exalted the proud promontories of a now 
nameless continent. ‘They carry huge boulders froiw 
the Arctic rocks and disperse them over the bed of 
the North Atlantic, and for the whaler they bear 
rich provisiou of fresh water, of which he spoils them. 


A Remepy ror DirutHEert,.—In yours of 
yesterday I noticed an article on the “Cause of 
Diphtheria,” attributing it to the want of ralt. Such 
is undoubtedly the case. Av coninent physician of 
this city (Morris, Il.), Dr. Matthews (who has held 
veveral high positions in the State of New York in his 
profession), very rarely loser a case of diphtheria, In 
fact, ont. of hundreds he kus haa i only know of one 
ot tao who have diet, and those were far gone when by 

as cailed. tlie great reinedy is oaltpetre. -A simple, 
saturate’ soutien <f tiie, given im doses uf one tes 
*sconiul every hour or two to an adult (acai iese to 
ehibiren ia proporticu to age). hes bern effectual in 
raving many precious lives.—“ Sigma,’ in Chicaye 
Triimone, 


—_— 
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THE SONG OF THE RAIN. 
Lo! the long slender spears, how they quiver 
and flash 
Where the clouds send their cavalry down ; 
Rank and file, by the million, the rain lancers 
dash, 
Over mountain, and river, and town; 
Thick the battle drops fall—but they drip 
aot in blood; 
The trophy of war is the green, fresh bud; 
Oh, the rain, the plentiful rain! 


The pastures lie baked and the furrow is 
bare ; 
‘The wells, they yawn empty and dry; 
But a rushing of waters is heard in the air, 
And a rainbow leaps out in the sky. 
Hark! the heavy drops pelting the sycamore 
leaves, 
How they wash the wide pavement and 
sweep from the eaves! 
Oh, the rain, the p!entifal rain! 


See the weaver throws wide his one swinging 
pane, 
The kind drops dance on the floor; 
And his wife brings her flowerpots to drink 
the sweet rain, 
On the step at the half open door; . 
All the time on the skylight, far ove: uis 
head, . 
Smiles the poor cripple lad on his hospital 
bed; 
Oh, the rain, the plentiful rain! 


And away, far from men, where the high 
mountains tower, 
And the little green mosses rejoice, 
And the bud-headed heather nods to the 
shower, 
And the hill torrents lift up their voice ; 
And the pools in the hollows mimic the 
flight ‘ 
Of the rain, as their thousand points dart up 
in light ; 
Oh, the rain, the plentiful rain! 


And deep in the fir wood below, near the 
plain, 
A single thrush pipes full and sweet; 
How days of clear shining will come after 


rain, 
Waving meadows and thick growing 
wheat! 
So the voice of hope sings in the heart of our 
fears, 


Of the harvest that springs from a great 
nation’s tears ; ; 
Oh, the rain, the plentiful rain! 


FLEANOR’S VICTORY. 
BY MISS M. E. BRADDON, 


AUTHOR OF “AURORA FLOYD,” “ LADY AUDLEY’S 
SECRET,” “LADY LISLE,” “JOHN 
MARCHMONT’S LEGACY,” ETO. 


CHAPTER LI.—-MRS. MAJOR LEONARD. 


Mrs. BARKHAM stared at her visitor with a look 
of mingled horror and astonishment. 

“You do not surely imagine, Miss Villars,” she 
said, ‘‘that anybody will engage you in the respon- 
sible position of governess to their children, upon 
no better recommendation than your own, I must 
confess, rather confident assertion of your merits ?” 

“TI never told a falsehood in my life, Miss Bark- 
ham,” Eleanor answered, indignantly. “If I am 
without a friend whom I can ask to testify to my 
respectability, it is on account of circumstances 
which—” 

To be sure,” exclaimed Miss Barkham; “that 
is the very thing we have to contend against. This 
establishment is completely overrun by young 
ladies, who think there is nothing easier than to 
turn their backs upon their friends and their humes, 
and go out into the world to become the instruc- 
tresses of the rising generation. You think me 
very punctilious and straightlaced, I daresay, Miss 
Villars; but I don’t know what would become of 
the rising generation if somebody didn’t keep watch 
and werd over the doors of the schoolroom. Young 
ludies who choose to feel unhappy in the society of 
their parents; voung ladies who are disappointed 
in some sentimental affection; young ladies who 
fancy themselves ill-used by their elder sisters; 
young ladies whv, from the very shallowness of 
their own minds, cannot be contented anywhere, 
all come to us, and want to go out as governesses— 
jut for a change, they say, in the hope of finding a 

ittle employment that will civert their minds—as if 
they had any minds to be diverted! These are the 
amateur hangers-on of a very grave and respectable 
profession, to which hundreds of estimable and ac- 
complished women have devoted the best and 
brightest years of their lives. These are the igno- 
rapt and superficial pretenders who bring their 
cheap and worthless wares into the market, in order 
to undersell the painstaking and patient teachers 
who bave themselves learned the lessons they pro- 
fess to teach. And these amateurs will continue to 
flourish, Miss Villars; so long as ladies, who would 
shudder at the idea of intrusting an expensive silk 
dress to »n incompetent dressmaker, are willing to 
confide the care of the'r shildrenm to an instrvetress 
chose highest merit Hes im the fact that sho ie— 
ot WISH te ¥ ft rlie2, Mise 


wheip Ta tytn 


\illar:; but [ assure you L ofwn feel sick at heart, 


when I see a lady who offers thirty years’ experi- 
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ence, and all the treasures of a mind carefully and 
sedulously cultivated, rejected in favor of some 
chit of nineteen who can play one showy fantasia, 
and disfigure glass vases with scraps of painted 
paper; and who will accept twenty pounds a year 
in payment of services that are not worth five.” 
Eleanor smiled at Miss Barkham’s energetic 


“I daresay you are often very much worried by 
incompetent people,” she said; ‘‘but I assure you 
I have made no attempt to deceive you. I don’t 
profess to do much, you know. I believe I can play 
pretty well. May I play you something?” she 
asked, pointing to an open pianoforte at one end of 
the room, a handsome grand, with all Erard’s pa- 
tent improvements, on which governesses upon 
their promotion were in the habit of showing off. 

“ Thaveno ovjection to hear you play,” Miss Bark- 
ham answered; ‘but remember, I cannot possibly 
procure you a situation without either references 
or testimonials.” 

Eleanor went to the piano, took off ter gloves, 
and ran her 8 over the keys. She had played 
very little during the last few months, for in the 
feverish preoccupation of her mind she had been 
unequal to any feminine employment; too restless 
and unsettled to do anything but roam about the 
house, or sit brooding silently, with her hands lying 
idle in her lap. 

The familiar touch of the keys filled her with a 
strange pleasure; she was surprised at the bril- 
liancy of her execution, as good players often are 
after an interval of idleness. She played one of 
Beethoven’s most sparkling sonatas ; and even Miss 
Barkham, who was perpetually listening to such 
performances, murmured a few words of praise. 

But before Eleanor had been seated at the piano 
more than five minutes, a servant came into the 
room and presented a card to Miss Barkham, who 
rose from her seat with some appearance of vex- 
ation. 

“* Really, I scarcely know what to do about it,” 
she muttered to herself. ‘It’s almost impossible 
to arrange enything at such very short notice. Ex- 
cuse me, Miss Viilars,’’ she added, aloud, to 
Eleanor, “I am obliged to see a lady in the next 
room. Don’t go until I return.” 

Eleanor bowed, and went on playing. She fin- 
ished the sonata; and then, suddenly catching 
sight of her wedding ring and the thick band of 
gold studded with diamonds that her husband had 
given her on her wedding day, she stopped to draw 
the two rings off her finger and put them into her 
purse amongst the few sovereigns that formed her 
whole stock of worldly wealth. 

She sighed as she did this, for it seemed like 
putting off her old life altogether. 

“It’s better so,” she said to herself; ‘‘I know 
now that Gilbert must have thought me false to 
him from the very first. I can understand his cold 
reserve now, though it used to puzzle me so much. 
He changed almost immediately after our mar- 
Eleanor Monckton grew very pensive as she re- 
membered that she had been perhaps herself to 
blame for the altered manner, and no doubt equally” 
altered feelings of her husband. She had neglect- 
ed her duty as a wife, absorbed in her affection as 
a daughter; she had sacrificed the living to the 
dead; and she began to think that Richard Thorn- 
ton’s advice had been wiser than she had believed 
when she refused to listen to it. She had been 
wrong altogether. Classic vows of vengeance were 
all very well in the days when a Medea rode upon 
flying dragons and’ slaughtered her children upon 
principle; but a certain inspired teacher, writing a 
a very long time after that much-to-be-regretted 
classic age, has declared that vengeance is the right 
of divinity alone, and far too terrible an attribute to 
be tampered with by fallible mortals, blindly hurl- 
ing the bolts of Heaven against exch others’ earthly 
heads. 

She thought this, and grew very melaucholy 
and uncomfortable, and began to fancy that her 
impulses had been about the worst guides that 
she could have chosen. She began to think that 
she had not acted so very wisely in running away 
from Tolldale Priory in the first heat of her in- 
dignation, and that she might have done better 
perhaps by writing a temperate letter of ju-tifica- 
tion to Gilbert Monckton, and quietly abiding the 
issue. But she had chosen her path now, and must 
stand by her choice, ou pain of appearing the 
weakest and most cowardly of women. 

‘* My letter is posted,” she raidto herself. ‘ Gil- 
bert will receive it to-morrow morning. I should 
be a coward to go back; for however much I may 
have been to blame in the matter, he has treated 
me very badly.”’ 

She wiped away some tears that had come into 
her eyes as she took the rings from her wedding- 
finger, and then began to play again. 

This time she dashed into one of the liveliest and 
most brilliant fantasias she could remember, a 
very pot-pourri of airs, a scientific hodgepodge of 
Scotch melodies, now joyous, now warlike and 
savage, now plaintive and tender, always capricious 
in the extreme, and running away every now and 
then into the strangest variations, the most eccen- 
tric cadences. The piece was one of Thalberg’s 
chef-d’euvres, and Eleanor played it magnificently 
As she struck the fiaal chords, sharp and rapid as 
a rattling peal of musketry, Miss Barkham re- 
entered the room. 

She had the air of being rather annoyed, and 
she hesitated a little before speaking 'o Eleanor, 
who rose from the piano and began to put on her 
gloves. 

‘Really, Miss Villars,” she said, “it is most 
incomprehensibie to me, but since Mrs. Lennard 
herself wishes it, |——” 

She stopped and fidgetted a little with the gold 
penciloase hanging to her watehchaiz. 

al "t at cli sndezetand thir soz? 
he cosmed ‘However, of course I 
hands of all responsibility. Mave you avy oye elon 


‘ 
265 
t can 


of thiag,” 





to travel, Miss Villars 2” she asked, suddenly. 


wash my | 


Eleanor opened her eyes with a look of astonish- 
ment at this abruyt question. 

** Objection to travel ?” she repeated. 

“ Have you any objection to go abroad—to Paris, 
for instance—if I could obtain you a situation ?” 

“Oh, no,” Eleanor answered, with a sigh, “‘ not 
at all; I would just as soon go to Paris as anywhere 
else.” ; 

“Very well, then; if that is the case, I think 
I can get you a situation immediately. There is a 
lady in thé next room who was here yesterday, 
and who really gave me a most severe headache 
with her fidgetty, childish ways. However, she 
wants to meet with a young lady as a com- 
panion’ immediately—that is the grand difficulty. 
She leaves London for Paris by this evening's 
mail, and she put off engaging the person she 
required until yesterday afternoon, when she came 
tome in a fever of anxiety, and wanted me to 
introduce her to a lady instanter. She stopped 
all the afternoon in the next room, and I took 
ever so many young ladies in to her, all of whom 
seemed well qualified for the situation, which 
really demands very little. But not one of them 
would suit Mrs. Lennard. She was very polite to 
them, and made all kinds of affable speeches to 
them, and dismissed them in the most ladylike 
manner; and then she told me afterwards that she 
didn’t take a fancy to thém, and she was deter- 
mined not to engage any one she didn’t take a 
fancy to,as she wanted to be very fond of her 
companion, and make quite a sister of her. That 
was what she said, and, good gracious me!” cried 
Miss Barkham, “how am I to find her somebody 
she can take a fancy to, and make a sister of, at 
a quarter-of-an-hour’s notice? I assure you, Miss 
Villars, my head felt quite in a whirl after she 
went away yesterday afternoon; and it’s beginning 
to be ina whirl again now.” 

Eleanor waited very patiently while Miss Bark- 
ham endeavored to collect her scattered senses. 

‘Tecan scarcely hope this very capricious lady 
will take a fancy to me,” she said, smiling. 

“Why, my dear,” exclaimed Miss Barkham, 
“that’s the very thing I came to tellyou. She has 
taken a fancy to you.” 

“Taken a fancy to me!” repeated Eleanor; 
“but she has not seen me.” ‘s 

“Of course not, my dear. But she really is the 
most confusing, I may almost say bewildering, 
person I ever remember meeting with. I was in 
the next room talking to this Mrs. Lennard, who is 
very pretty and fashionable-looking, only a little 
untidy in her dress, when you began to play that 
Scotch fantasia. Mrs. Lennard stopped to listen, 
and after she had listened a few moments she cried 
out suddenly, ‘Now I dare say that’s an old 
frump!* I said, ‘What, ma’am?’ for, upon my 
word, my dear, I didn’t know whether she meant 
the piece, or the piano, or what. ‘I dare say the 
lady who’s playing js an old frump,’ she said. ‘ Old 
frumps almost always play well; in point of fact, 
old frumps are generally very clever. But I’m 
determined not to have any one I can’t make a 
sister of, and I must have one by three o’clock this 
afternoon, or Major Lennard will be cross, and I 
shall go mad.’ Well, Miss Villars, I told Mrs. 
Lennard your age, and described your appearance 
and manners, that is to say, as well as I was able 
to do so after our very brief acquaintance, and I 
had no sooner finished than she exclaimed, ‘ That 
will do; if she can play Scotch melodies like that, 
and is nice, Ill engage her.’ I then explained to 
Mrs. Lennard that you could yive no references ; 
‘and that, of course,’ I added, ‘ would be an insu- 
perable objection ;’ but she interrupted me in a 
manner that would have appeared very imperti- 
nent in any one but her, and cried out, ‘ Insuper- 
able fiddlesticks! If she's nice I’ll engage her. 
She can play to me all the morning while I paint 
upon velvet ;’ and you’re to come with me, please 
Miss Villars, and be introduced to her.” 

Eleanor took up her muff and followed Miss 
Barkham on to the landing; but at this moment 
three ladies appcared upon the top stair, and the 
principal of the establishment was called upon to 
receive them. 

“If you'll go in by yourself, my dear,” she whis- 
pered to Eleanor, pointing to the door of the back 
drawing-room, “I shall be much obliged; you'll 
find Mrs. Lennard a most affable person.” 

Eleanor readily assented. She opened the door 
and went into the primly-furniehed back drawing- 
room. Mrs. Major Lennard was a little woman, 
and she was standing on tiptoe upon the hearth- 
rug, in order to survey herself in the chimney- 
glass while she rearranged the pale blue strings of 
her black velvet bonnet. Eleanor paused near the 
door, waiting for her to turn round, and wondering 
what she was like, as the face in the glass was not 
visible from where Mrs. Monckton stood. 

The lady employed a considerable time in the 
importent operation of tying her bonnet-strings, 
then suddenly hearing the rustling of Eleanor's 
dress as she advanced a few paces, Mrs. Lennard 
uttered an exclamation, and turned round. 

“You naughty girl, you quite startled me,” she 
cried. 

Not so much «s she had startled Eleanor, who 
could not repress a cry of surprise at the sight of 
her face. It was a very pretty face, very young- 
looking, though Mrs. Major Lennard was nearly 
forty years of age. A fair childish face, with pink 
cheeks, turquoise-blue eyes, and the palest, softest 
bands of flaxen hair; rather an insipid, German 
kind of beauty, perhaps, but very perfect of its 
kind. ‘ 

But that which had startled’ Eleanor was not the 
babyish, delicate prettiness of the face, bat the 
strong resemblance which it bore to Laura Mason. 
It was the same fate after twenty yeers, not of 
wear and tear, but of very careful preservation. 
This lady, in appearance and msaner, was exactly 
whet Laura must mst surely become if she lved 
tc be sevon-cad-thisty years of age 


“ |_—_” 
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extraordinary likeness that she remained for some 
moments staring at Mrs. Major Lennard in silent 


“Goodness me, my dear!” exclaimed the lady, 
“how astonished you look! I hope I'm nvt aguy. 
Frederick—that’s ‘Major Lennard, you know— 
never liked this bonnet, and really I’m beginning 
quite to dislike it myself. I do think its pokey. 
But never mind that, my dear Miss—Villars, J 
think Miss Barkham said—a very nice person, 
Miss Barkham, isn’t she, but rather prim. I've 
got all sorts of business to settle between this and 
eight o’clock, for Fred will travel by the night- 
mail, because he sleeps all the way, and of course 
that makes the journey shorter—im consequence of 
which I’ve never seen Dover except in the dirk, 
and I always think of it with the lamps lighted 
and the pier slippery, and everybody hurrying and 
pushing, like a place inadream. But the first 
question, my dear, that we’ve got to settle is whe 
ther you like me, and think you could make » 
sister of me?” 

This question, asked very eagerly, was really too 
much for poor Eleanor. r 

“Oh, please don’t look so surprised,” Mrs. Len- 
nard exclaimed, entreatingly; “‘you make me 
fancy I’m a guy, and you see there’s really no time 
to be lost, and we must decide immediately, if you 
please. I was here all yesterday afternoon, and I 
saw legions of ladies, but there wasn’t one that 
I oould take a fancy to, and my only motive fo: 
engaging a companion is to have somebody that I 
shall like very much, and always feel at home 
with, and I want some one who can play thc 
piano and be agreeable and lively, and I’m sure 
you’re the very person, dear; and if you only 
think you can like me as well as I’m sure I shail 
like you, we can settle the business at once.” 

“But you know that I can give you no refer- 
ences,” Eleanor said, hesitatingly. 

“Of course I do,” answered Mrs. Lennard. 
‘Miss Barkham told me all about it. Asif | 
thought you’d committed a murder, or done some- 
thing horrid, just because you can’t pounce upon 
half-a-dozen people ready to declare you’re an un- 
canonised saintallina moment. I like your looks, 
my dear, and when I like people’s looks at first 
sight I generally like them afterwards. And you 
play magnificently, I only wish I could; and I 
used to play the overture to ‘Semiramide’ before 
I was married, but as Frederick doesn’t like over- 
tures, and as we’ve been scampering about the 
world ever since, in the cabins of ships, and in 
tents, and all sorts of places where you couldn't 
have pianos, unless you had them made on pur- 
pose, without legs, I have gone backwards in my 
music till I can’t play so much as a polka without 
skipping the difficult parts.” ° 

Mrs, Lennard-went on to say that the matter of 
salary was a question to be settled between Miss 
Villars and the major. 

“T always leave money matters to Frederick,’ 
she said, “ for though he can’t add up the bills, he 
looks as if he could, and that’s some check upon 
people. But you'll have to wait for your quarter’s 
money now and then, I dare say, dear, because 
we’re often a little behind hand, you know, and if 
you don’t mind that, it’ll be all the better for you, 
as Fred’s almost sure to give you a silk dress when 
your quarter comes due, and he can’t pay you; 
that’s what he calls a sop to Cerberus, and I’m sure 
the money he spends in keeping people ‘ sweet’ as 
he calls it, would keep us altogether if we paid 
ready money. Now, is it a settled thing, Miss 
Villars? Will you accept the situation ?” 

Eleanor assented without hesitation. She heard 
very little of Mrs. Lennard’s goodnatured babble. 
Her whole mind was absorbed by the sense of her 
defeat, and by the feeling that she had no further 
chance of a victory ayer Launcelot Darrell. She 
despaired, but she did not submit. She was only 
desperate and reckless, ready to go anywhere, and 
finish the useless remainder of her existence any- 
how. She was not prepared to begin a new life 
upon a new plan, casting the old scheme of her life 
behind her as a mistake and a delusion. She was 
not able to do this yet. 

While Mrs. Lennard was gathering together a 'ot 
of frivolous-looking whitey-brown paper @arccls, 
that seemed to bear a strong family resemblance to 
herself, Miss Berkham came into the room to as- 
certain the result of the interview between the two 
ladies. Mrs. Lennard expressed herself in the 
most rapturous manner about Eleanor, paid some 
small fee for the benefit of the institution, and 
departed, carrying her parcels and taking Eleanor 
with her. 

She allowed her companion to assist her with the 
parcels, after a little goodnatured contention, and 
at the nearest corner summoned a cab which was 
dawdling lazily along. 

“Of course the man will overcharge us,” Mrs- 
Lennard said, “but we must be prepared for that. 
and really I’d rather be overcharged than have @ 
row, as we generally have when I’m with the major, 
and summonses and mses, and al! 
sorts of disagreeables ; not that I mind that half so 
much as foreign cabmen, who get excited and dance 
upon the pavement and make wild noises if you 
don’t satisfy them; and I’m sure I don’t know 
what would satisfy foreign cabmen.” 

Mrs. Lennard took out her watch, which was 
pretty little Geneva toy with an enamelled back, 
ornamented with the holes that had once held cia 
monds. An anxious and intensely studious «\- 
pression came over Mrs. Lennard’s face as! 
looked at this watch, which was overweighted by * 
heap of incomprehensible charms, amongst whic! 
chaotic mass of golden frivolity, a skeleton, a wateT 

pot, a coffin and a Dutch oven were distinguish: 
able. 

“It's half-past five by me,” Mrs. Lennard ssid, 
after a profound contemplation of the Cenevs, “ % 
I should think it must be abot a quarter to three 
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exclaimed Mrs. Lennard; “that’s the worst of 
pretty watches, they always will go too much, or 
else stop altogether. Freddy bought me my watch, 
and he gave me my choice as to whether he should 
spend the money in purple enamel and diamonds, 
or works, and I chose the purple enamel. Butthen, 
of course, I didn’t know the diamonds would drop 
out directly,” Mrs. Lennard added, thoughtfully. 

She drove about to half-a-dozen shops and col- 
lected more whitey-brown paper parcels, a dand- 
box, a birdcage, a new carpet-bag, a dog’s collar, 
a packet of tea and other incongruous merchan- 
dise, and then ordered the man to drive to the 
Great Northern Hotel. 

“We're staying at the Great Northern, my 
dear,” she said, after giving this order. ‘We 
very often stay at hotels, for Frederick thinks it’s 
cheaper to pay fifteen shillings a day for your 
rooms than to have a house and servants’ wages 
and gals and candles, and lard, and blacklead, and 
hearthstone, and all those little things that run 

way with somu-h money. AndI should like the 
Great Northern very much if the corridors weren’t 
so long and the waiters so stern. I always think 
waiters at grand hotels are stern. They seem to 
look at one as if they knew one was thinking of the 
bill and trying to calculate whether it would be 
under ten pounds. But oh, good gracious!” ex- 
claimed Mrs. Lennard, suddenly, “ what a selfish 
creature I am, I’ve quite forgotten all this time 
that of course you’ll want to go home to your 
mamma and papa, and tell them where you're 
going, and get your boxes packed and all that.” 

Eleanor shook her head with a sad smile. 

‘*T have no mother or father to consult,” she 
said; ‘I am an orphan.” 

“Are you?” cried Mrs. Lennard; “‘ then it must 
have been our destiny to meet, for I am an 
orphan too. Ma died while I was a baby, and 
poor pa died soon after my marriage. He was 
disappointed in my marriage, poor dear old thing, 
though I’m glad to think it wasn’t that, but gout 
in the stomach, that killed him. But you'll want 
to see your frieuds, Miss Villars, won’t you, before 
you leave London ?” 

“No,” Eleanor answered; ‘‘I shall write to the 
only friends Ihave. I don’t want to see any one; 
I don’t want any one to know where lamgoing. I 
left my portmanteau at an hotel in Norfolk street, 
and I shall be glad if you will let me call for it.” 

Mrs. Lennard gave the necessary order ; the cab- 


man drove to the hotel where Eleanor had left her: 


portmanteau, and thence to the Great Northern, 
where Mrs. Lennard conducted her new companion 
to a very handsome apartment on the ground floor, 
opening into a palatial bed-chamber, whose splen- 
der was a good deal impaired by the circumstances 
that the stately Arabian bed, the massive easy- 
chairs, the sofa, the dressing-table, and even the 
washhand-stand were loaded with divers articles of 
male and female attire, which seemed to have been 
flung here and there by some harmless maniac dis- 
porting himself about the room. 

In the very centge of all this disorder, upon a 
great black leather military travelling-case, sat a 
big broad-chested man of about forty, with a good- 
natured, sunburnt face, a very fierce auburn mous- 
tache, and a thick stubble of crisp, wavy, auburn 
hair, cut close to his head, in the development of 
which a disciple of Mr. George Combe would have 
scarcely discovered the organs that make a man 
either a general or a philosopher. This sunburnt, 
good-humored-looking gentleman had taken off his 
coat for the better accomplishment of his herculean 
labors ; and with his arms folded and his legs crossed, 
with an embroidered slipper balanced upon the ex- 
tremity of his toes, and a meerschaum pipe in his 
mouth, he sat resting himself, after taking the 
initiatory step of dragg.ng everything out of the 
drawers and wardrobe. 

“Oh, you lazy Freddy!” cried Mrs. Lennard, 
looking in at her lord and master with a reproach- 
ful countenance, “ is that all you’ve done ?” 

*‘Where’s the blue barege with the flounces to 
go?” roared the major, in the voice of an amiable 
stentor. “I couldn’t do anything till I knew that, 
and I’ve been waiting for you to come home. 
Have you got a companion ?” 

“Hush! Yes; she’s inthe nextroom. Sucha 
dear; and awfully pretty! If you stare at her 
much I shall be jealous, Freddy, for you know you 
are a starer, though you never will confess it. I’ve 
seen you, in Regent street, when you've thought 
I’ve been looking at the bonnets,” added the lady 
reproachfully. 

Upon this the major got up, and, lifting his wife 
in his arms, gave her such a hug as a well-disposed 
bear might have bestowed upon the partner of his 
den. Major Lennard was about six feet one and a 
half in the embroidered slippers, and was as strong 
as a gladiator in good training. 

“Come and be introduced to her,” exclaimed 
Mrs. Lennard; and she led her husband, in his 
shirtaleeves, nothing abashed, into the adjoining 
silting-room. 

The major’s conversational powers were not 
very startling. He made a few remarks about 
the weather, which were more courteous than origi- 
nal. He asked Eleanor if she was hungry, if she 
would have luncheon, or wait for a six o'clock din- 
ner, and if she was a good sailor. Then, coming 
suddenly to a standstill,*he demanded soda-water 
and brandy. 

It was the habit of this amiable man to require 
this beverage on every possible occasion. He was 
hy no means a drunkard, though he was one of 
those good-natured noisy creatures who can never 
he convivial without getting tipsy; but his exist- 
ence was one perpetual absorption of soda-water 
and brandy. Why he crank this mixture, which 
the uninitiated are apt to consider insipid, was a 

mystery only to be explained by himeelf. He 
could not have been p+rpetually thirsty; and I am 
-ackined to think thet thir sode-eater and trendy 
svurce of & fezhie itellet 


t, rather thai «a physieal 
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The wajor and his wife retired t the bedroom 


and began their packing. When matters grew very 
desperate Eleanor was summoned as a forlorn hope, 
and did her best to reduce the chaos into something 
like order. This process occupied the time until 
six o’clock, when the major put on his coat and sat 
down to dinner. 

But even during dinner the packing business 
was not altogether suspended, for every now and 
then, when there was a little pause in the ban- 
quet, Mrs. Lennard jumped up from the table, 
and ran into the next room with her workbox, or 
her desk, or something from the mantelpiece or 
one of the sofa-tables—sometimes a book, some- 
times a paper-knife, a thimble, a pair of scissors, a 
penwiper or a packet of envelopes—and then 
scampered back to her place before the waiter re- 
entered the room, and tried to look as if she hadn’t 
left her seat. The major meanwhile worked 
steadily on with his knife and fork, only looking up 
from his plate to attend to the wants of Eleanor 
and his wife. 

At last everything was ready. The addresses 
were fastened to the boxes and portmanteaus. A 
bewildering canarybird, which rejoiced in every 
kind of noise and confusion, and had been excru- 
ciatingly loud and shrill all the afternoon, was 
inducted into the new brass cage which Mrs. Len- 
nard had bought for it. A sharp little black-and- 
tan terrier, the property of the major, was invested 
in the‘new collar and securely padlocked; Eleanor 
and Mrs. Lennard put on their shawls and bonnets; 
the major made himself gigantic by the addition to 
his norma] bulk of a rough greatcoat, a Scotch 
plaid, and half-a-dozen yards of woollen comforter ; 
the bill was paid at the very last moment, while 
the luggage was being piled upon the top of an 
extra cab; and Major Lennard and his companions 
departed at a rattling pace for the London Bridge 
terminus. There was just time enough for the 
major to get the tickets and choose a comfcrtabie 
carrias* before the train started. Away they flew 
thro:. . the darkness of the bleak March night, 
an: ssleanor felt that every throb of the shrieking 
‘ gine made the step that she had taken more irre- 
vocable. 

“There was not a word in Gilbert’s letter 
that expressed sorrow at parting from me,” 
she thought. ‘‘I had worn out his love, I sup- 
pose.” 

It was eleven o’clock when they got to Dover. 
Major Lennard slept all the way, with the lappets 
of his travelling cap, which was a sort of woollen 
caricature of a Knight Templar’s helmet, drawn 
closely over his ears. Mrs. Lennard, who was very 
wide awake all the time, sat opposite to her hus- 
band with the canary bird on ner lap. e had 
grown quiet at last, and had retired from the world 
under a tent of green baize. The bird’s mistress 
made up for his silence by talking incessantly 
throughout the journey; but it only seemed to 
Eleanor as if she had a second Laura for her com- 
panion, and the succession of her own sad thoughts 
was scarcely broken by Mrs. Lennard’s conversa- 
tion. 

They arrived in Paris the next morning in time 
for breakfast at the great Hotel du Palais, a mons- 
trous building newly erected, and rich in the glitter 
of gilding and the glow of color. Here the major 
took up his abode, after deliberately expounding 
to his wife and Eleanor the theory that the best 
and most expensive hotels are always the cheapest 
in the end. This moral had been the rule of the 
major’s life, and had very often brought him alarm- 
ingly near the awful abysses of insolvency. 

The gorgeous apartments in whieh Eleanor found 
herself were very unlike the low-ceilinged little 
sitting-room in the Rue de l’Archevéque; but her 
mind went back to that sad time nevertheless. She 
spent the morning in the agreeable employment of 
unpacking Mrs. Lennard’s wardrobe, while the 
mojor and his wife sailed out of the great hotel to 
sun themselves in the Rue Rivoli and on the Boule- 
vards, and to wind up with a drive in the Bois, and 
a little dinner at Véfours’. When she had com- 
pleted this most wearisome task, and had arranged 
all the scraps of lace and ribbons, the gloves and 
collars and feminine furbelows in a buhl chest of 
drawers and a gorgeous ebony and gold wardrobe, 
Mrs. Monckton put on her bonnct and shawl, and 
went out into the busy street. 

The tears rushed up to her eyes as she looked at 
the bright vista before her, and heard the roll of the 
drum, and the tramp of soldiers’ feet in the courts 
of the Louvre. Yes, there was the street along 
which she had walked by her father’s side on the 
last day of his blighted life. Her hands clenched 
themselves involuntarily as she remembered that 
day; and that other bitter day of anguish in which 
she had knelt upon the ground and sworn to be 
revenged upon George Vane’s enemy. 

How had she kept her oath? She smiled bit- 
terly as she thought of the four years that had 
passed since then, and the strange chance that had 
flung Launcelot Darrell in her way. 

‘* T went away from this place while he was here,” 
she thought. ‘I come back to it now that he is 
in England. Is it my destiny, I wonder, always to 
fail in everything I attempt ?” 

She went to the Rue de l’Archcvéque. Nothing 
was changed. The same butcher was busy in the 
shop; the same faded curtains of flowered damask 
hung behind the windows. 

(To be continued.) 


Userur To sLL.—Rickards 4 
Nasxau Street, have put up a package in which ee 
many requisites for correspomdence are ‘ncluded that 
it requires memory to recollect all the articles—puaper-, | 
pens, ink, wafers, wax, envelopes, &c. Their packa- 
ges are the completest things of the kind ever sold, 
and are cqually valuable for the army and the house | 
hold. It is worth 26 cents merely to ree how ingeni- 
ously every want has been anticipated in the way of 
corresponazence. iudeod nothing but their facilities 
for purchasing cheeper thas other person?, and the 
mall profit they require by reason of their encrmocs 
saick, ould enable theia to Bappry an ha Wail. 
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THE IDLER ABOUT TOWN. 


lr we may judge frora what we hear in the 
great emporiums of fashion, in Tiffany’s, Ball & 
Black’s, Stewart’s, and in the various Magazins des 
Modes, we axe to have the most brilliant season ever 
known in New York. In the rarest and most costly 
jewellery, and in the most superb and expensive 
dresses, untold heaps of wealth have been expended in 
anticipstion of theSoming season. The lower stratum of 
society has been flurried up to the surface, and has 
hardly become accustomed to the unexpected eleva- 
tion. The contract-ari will outvie all others 
this year; they will be ablaze with diamonds, and 
gorgeous in satins and velvets; they will be the 
observed of all observers, and if notoriety is their 
aim they will have all and more than they desire. The 
old habitués of the opera will have enough to do to find 
out who their overdressing neighbors are, and we 
fear that the singers will share but little of their 
attention for the first few nights. We do not object 
to this sort of thing, because we know that every- 
thing must have a beginning, and that if this rapidly- 
acquired wealth is not as suddenly dissipated in the 
intoxication of fashionable ambition, the second or 
third generation of the nouveaux riches will become 
accustomed to their position, and, will bear their 
social elevation gracefully. This Budden influx of 
vulgar-rich people will make the real aristocracy of 
the city still more exclusive, ard will create a stronger 
jine of social demarcation than has ever before 
existed. This will, however, have but little influence 
upon our new millionaires, who will launch out in all 
the extravagance of matincées, soirées, balls, the 
opera and the thousand avenues by which wealth 
can be squandered and excitement achieved. Well, 
it will benefit trade, and will probably make the 
winter less bitter to the poor. We did not intend to 
preach or to moralise, but merely to say that the indi- 
cations of a brilliant opera season are already made 
manifest in the feverish desire to obtain the best 
boxes and most prominent seats for the first nights. 
There will be a tremendous rivalry for position, and 
all this will cause money to flow into the treasury, 
and enable Max Maretzek to be lavish of expenditure 
in the production of his operas. 

For the first time in this country we shall have a 
German Opera Company complete and excellent in 
all its departments, even to that brilliant accessory, a 
first-class ballet. It will also be given in a place to 
which the fashionable world, without exception, cxn 
go. and be in no danger of compromising their social 
position; we mean the Academy of Music. Mr. 
Anschutz ‘has been indefatigable in his endeavors, 
and has been successful in making many valuable 
engagements abroad. He has been drilling his chorus 
for some weeks, and intends to produce his operas in 
a style as near perfect as possible. 

Gottschalk’s concerts will positively commence on 
Monday evening next, the 28th inst. 

Tae concert season promises to be both brilliant 
and interesting. Mr. Theodore Thomas announces 
three grand concerts with orchestras, in which 
rare musical novelties wil! be presented. We know 
he will fulfil his promises, for he is one of the most 
earnest musicians we have amongstus. The Philhar- 
monic Society is thoroughly aroused and is deter- 
mined to take tiie lead in the production of the finest 
works in the finest style. Tt has all the means, it has 
the prestige of fashion, and it only needs the will to 
leave all — far in the rear. Mr.J.N, Patti- 
son, the pianist, weo has made such rapid strides in 
critical and popular opinion during the present year, 
purposes to give at least six grand concerts during 
the season. He, too, isa thorough musician, ambiti- 
ous in his art and capable of ass and maintaining 
the first position in his profession. ver he does 
he will surely do well, and he has this advantage to 
aid him in his enterprise, that he has for his support. 
ers the best and the most influential members of our 


musical circles. He is popular everywhere, and is 
everywhere zed as a ri man. From these 
facts we a for his concerts a brilliant success. 


We have Edwin Forrest, on three of his nights 
last week at Niblo’s,as Brutus in Howard Payne’s 
tragedy of the ssme name, On the mene wpe be pe! 
he appeared as Othello. We have already spoken of 
him season as the “ jealous Moor ;” but as he has 
not appeared in the first-named character in New 
York for 10 years, more or less, we have not had oc- 
casion to comment upon his performance of the last. 
We shall consequently confine our critical remarks 
to his Brutus. Although not one of Homer’s heroes, 
this character is Homeric. This, however, does not 
result from its treatment by Howard Payne, so much 
as it does from the broad and powerful manner in 
which the artist has seized upon the ealient points of 
the part, and the large and Garoceny honest manner 
in whicn he evolves them. We use the last adjective 
advisedly, as applied to Edwin Forrest, for he em- 
ploys less stage trick to produce his striking effects 
than avy other at actor whom we have seen. His 
manner of wor —_ characters is pre-eminently 
straightforward. is points do not result from his 
crus his supporters, in order to give value to him- 
self by preventing theirs, On the contrary,they are 
clearly at me mike their telling points where- 
ver it is available. Where he shines it is either by 
his splendid oratory, his philosophical analysis of the 
character. his power, his shrewd study of nature, or 
his tenderness. For the secoud of these qualities, 
Brutus affords small r For theothers it is most 
remarkable. He has evidently studied the folly of 
Brutus keenly, with a view to make it both suffi- 
ciently assumed to be fel by the outride ooserver as 
a simulated folly, while it is sufficieatly true to be 
felt as «probable deception by those around him. 
His revid transitions from this eimulation to his true 
character were a noble piece of oe . So was his 
scene with Titus when he condemns him to the axe. 
His subdued paternal anguish and his rigid Roman 
justice were admirably rendered. His test scenc, 
however, was that with Sextus Tarquin, when, 
throwing aside the mask of idiocy, he speaks with 
the passion of a frecmav, ard stands forth as the 
foreshadowed liberator of Rome from the yoke of 
tuat accursed family. We ought also to make an ex- 
ception to the rule imposed upon us by the contracted 
space we have at our disposal for theatrical criticixm, 
aod call attention to Mr. McCullough’s Titus, which 
was in almost cvery respect a most excellent perform- 
ance. 

The engagement of Mrs. D. P. Bowers close’ last 
week at Winter Garden. It proved a great success 
for herself and the m:nagement. Mr. Edwin Booth 
will be the star at Winter Garden for some time to 
come. ie commenced on Monday last with the per- 





sonation of Hamlct,in which character he has achieved 
his greatest triumphs. Ilis populerity in this a is 
the Gest evidence of his talent, for ia uo other place 
is criticism more general and severe, and in no other 
place is his success more unequivocal. His per- 
formavces never fail to attract intelligent and over- 
flowing audiences, and a large proportion of these 
believe him to have no equal in the country. We 
bave at this time two Richmonds iu the field, and the 


| admirers of each will take care that the rivalry shall 


not lack of excitement. We are glad to see that the 
stage mavagement has beeu entrurted to that comne- 
tent and popular actor Mr. A. H. Davenport. Ilis 
experience will enable him to do justice, if the power 
is given him, to the mise en scene of all the pieces 
produced during Mr Booth’s & gagement. 

Wallack’s Theatre will be a silent cstabJishment for 
a few days, when it wi:l be cpeved to the public wit 
nll ite usual manifold and st«ri:ug »ttractions. Mr. 
Thoedcre Moss, the father <7 th? ex vormatural risi- 
tots of the great American Republi: has sent his 
ghost to erase oft ast he Lon pate, She dt it tif 
the bell-poy het—with jus euough to eupportl clheres 
ality, uutil such time as it will be convenient to sue 


for a writ of habeas corpus to remove the restraint of 

exorcism put upon that res bie ae by 

James Walleck, Sen., Esq. Mr. Moss has undoubt- 

ony made something very tangible ou. of an intang+ 
t 


Ma. Barnum, Gough last to hold commnniertion 
with spirits either of an earthly or «thereal nature. 
has gone ahead of all creation, for his is « sevenfol 
Ghost, and not a on<-ideed specimev. We felt assuced 
that the science which had produces what we had 
already seen could do somethirg very much better, 
and our belief has been sustaiica, for the Ghost effect 
at the Museum is far, very far superior to anythio 
yet exhibited in New York. It is really curious an 
wonderful, and we are not surprises that it crowds the 
Lecture-room of the Museum both afternoon and 
evening to witness its mystcrious comings and goirgs. 
“ Bruphilda,” the drama in which it is introduced, is 
fuil of intense and exciting interest, and we have 
rarcly seen an audience held in such bonds of awe and 
expectation as during its performance. Itisaltogether 
a remarkable representation. 
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FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


A LITrLe girl of three years was saying her 
rayers not long since, when her littie brother, about 
our years old, came slily behind and puiled her hair. 

Without moving her head she vansed and sail: 
«* Lord, excuse me a minute while I kick Harry.” 


THE newsboys make the most of the sen- 
sation head lincs with which the telegraphic dis- 
patches are garnished. Seeing one little fellow unu 
sually silent, a friend of ours asked: *‘ What’s the 
news, my son?” ‘ Oh, there’s a whole lot of news, 
but noth to holler!” News with “ nothing to 
holler” is a bad fix for the newsboys. 


‘* WorpDswortH,” said Charles Lamb, ‘* one 
day tole me that he idered Shakespeare greatly 
overrated, ‘There is an immensity of trick in ail 
Shekespeare wrote,” he said, ‘ and people are taken in 
by it. Now ifI hed a mind I could write exetly like 
Shakespeare.” So you see,” proceeded Charles Lamb 
guietly, “ it was only the mind that was wanting.” 


A GENTLEMAN at a Ladies’ Fair lately, being 
solicited to buy something by a young creature who 
kept a table, said he wanted whet was rot for sale— 
a lock of her hair. She promptly cut off the coveted 
curl, and received the sum asked for it, one hundred 
— The purchaser was showing his trophy to a 

riend. 

‘“* She rather had you,” said the friend; “ to my cer 
tain knowledge she only paid three dollars for the 
whole wig.” 


““Mass Tom! Oh, Mass Tom! howse | 
goin to get down dis ladder¢” ‘‘Come down thr 
same way you went up, you blockhead!” replied the 
master, running out to see what was the matter. “‘ De 
same way as I come up, Mass Tom? *‘ Yes, confound 
you, and don’t bother me any more!” ‘“ Well, if I 
must, I must!”—and down came the little darkey 
head foremost. 


THE Rev. Mr. Spurgeon, of London, has a 
reputation for coarse wit. Here is a litile specimen 
of it; “ And you, misguided Sones, yen who go and 
give ninepence or teupence 2 pound for your beef snd 

our mutton, and when I offer you the lamb of God 
‘or nothing et all, you won’t have it.” 


Aumost frozen and dying of hunger, we 
saw a wounded whale struggling om the ice. We 
were so hungry we could hardly refrain from eating 
it raw; but upon my + en-e we proveeded to fry 
the whale entire. We did so. and found its flesh as 
tender an salmnon. How did we fry it? where did we 
get the frying-pan? Why, J’lltell you. We started 
a fire on the fee and let it burn till it became red-hot, 
and then we rolled the fish on it, and in am hour it was 
done to a turn. 


A Dotcn farmer, just clad in the ermine of 
a justice of the pace, had his first marriage in this 
way. He first said to the man: 

‘Vell, you vants to be marrit, do you’” 

“Yes,” answered the man. 

“ Vell, you lovesh dis voman so good as any voman 
you have ever seen?” 

8 


“ Ye ” 








Then to the woman : 
“Vell, do you lovesh dis man so better as anyfman 
you have ever seen ?” 

She hesitated a little, and he repeated : 

jn be vell,do you like him so vell as§to be bis 
vife?” . 

“* Yes, yes,” she answered. 

“ Vell, dat is allany reasonable man can expect; 
me 7 yey are both marrit. I pronounce you man and 
Vv ‘e.” . 

The man drew out his pockethook, and asked the 
justice what was to an 

** Not at all, nothing at all: you are velcum to 
it if it will do you any good.” 


A CERTAIN green customer, who was & 
stranger to mirrors, and who stepped into the cabin 
of oue of our ocean steamers, stopping in front cf a 
large pier glass, which he took for a door, he said: 

““T say, mister, when does this here boat start ?” 

Gettiog no reply from the dumb reflection before 
him, he again repeate3 : 

«{ say, mister, when does this Loat{start ?” 

Incensed at the still silent figure, he broke out: 

“Go to thunder! you darned saseafras-colk red, 
shockheaded bullcalf; you don’t look as if you knew 
much, anyhow !” 


AN Irishman on board a vessel when she 
was on the point of foundering, being desired to come 
cn deck as she was going dowa, replied that he had 
no wish to go on deck to “sce himself drowned.” 


WueEn Bishop Bloomticld was incumbent 
of Gemsterford, he ovce asked a schoolgirl: 

“ What do you mean by sucvoring your father aud 
inother ?” 

“ Giving on ’em milk!” was the reply. 


May a man be called poverty-stricken 
when knocked down by a beggar ?¢ 


Tue drafted editor of the Providence 
Journal has just found how many friends he has. 
People said: *‘ What! yeung cnough to be drawn! 
Who would have thought it?” In tifteen mivutes 
came into the office to tender ther 6 rvivces two or 
three gentlemen rea“y tod» the “ leaders,” one witty 
paragraphist, ove reliable gentioma.,, ove intelligent 
contrab-n4, one dererter who hati always been a Union 


man, one veracions lady who haa tseaped from _rebe)- 
dom, and one loeai rep eter ge for the late hours. 
All the visitors app*ar.d to be Libor'ng under phy sical 
disabilities. Theo +n rof three 100 pouud mile shells 
offered them for the editor’* koapsiek. The editor 
understood that the Govecument designed to use him 


as a Briga lier-ieacra’ 

Tnr way the Mississippi is opencd to trade 
ix explained by a New Or'cans newsboy who went up 
to Port Hudson. On ws return he was asked if he 
saw the surrender. 

“Oh, yes, L went in with the army.” 

“* What did they do’” 

“ Garduer guy up his ew rd, and then they raised 
the stars aud stripes ov the Nagetall,” 


Why is a drunkard hesitating to sign a 


pledge hike a aveptical Hinévo ¢ Because be doub's 

whether to give up the worsh'p of Jug-or-not, 
Sout is stronger than circumstance. If! a 

girl is a fool in silks, will she be any the les» # ‘ool in 


calico ¢ 


Tux prejudice at iret exiting »gainst s‘ee) 





sliers has .ntirels diser> ered vivre Vie Wellir~'s 
ecsmojied coliste seo Vo 7 73 ive 2 
Ties echt. Re Ot oh Rt eb ae 

tiie homed owed amnguentacten iia fue 

Street, where a large assortment is olways or hand 
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REQUIESCAM., 
SY GLORGY aPNOLD 
Vr me, when T dic. 
A grave wnoug the corn and clover: 


Let me peaceful lie 

In some field. with forests nigh 
Where the blossoms, bending over, 
Mingle sigh for sivh, 

With ever rustling leaves 


Whispering to the rustling sheaves. 


Let the tall trees wave 

High above my vrave, 

And strew, Fall, 
me, 

Leaves of gold and brown, 

Softly floating down, 

Or driven wildly onward when ‘tis stormy. 


each their treasures o'er 


Oh, give me not a tomb— 

White, and marble-cold, and «reary— 

In the churchyard’s gloom! 

Rather, when I'm weary, 

Let me lie at rest 

‘Neath the clover, growing fair 

* In the warm sunshiny air, 

With its thready tendrils twining round my 
breast. 


So, tranquil be my sleep. 

When the hazy, slanting beams 

Rest on forest, vale, and steep. 
Through long Summer afternoons— 
Be my slumber still and deep— 

Let the new and waning moons 
Come. and go, and bring me dreams! 


WHY HE WOULDN'T KNOW ME. 


He was the first one that I noticed as I 
came aboard at St. Louis. There was something 
distingué about the man, at a glance, and to an old 
river traveller, who has the habit of scanning his 
fellow-passengers in an instant, and picking out, al- 
most by instinct, his companions for the four or five 
days trip to New Orleans, this of course was an 
item. He was rather tall, dark complexion, eyes 
almost black, and a most unexceptionable dresser, 
affecting rather the clerical, yet still the clerical as 
taught by Henry Ward Beecher, bordering some- 
what on the fast. 

The weather was very hot, and I made it an ex- 
cuse, as I was mopping my face, to address the 
gentleman, though I never could rightly understand 
why, when the weather does not suit us, we should 
make our neighbors the bearers of our complaints. 
He did not take eagerly to my offer of conversation, 
but was rather, as [ thought, shy. In fact, I found 
it troublesome to draw him out, but at last he cast 
off some lit‘le of his reserve and talked. He spoke 
of the early history of St. Louis, of the Choteau fam- 
ily, of the first days of the American Fur Company, 
and of many things connected with the settling of 
the country, that were deeply interesting, and yet 
spoke with a quiet deference that showed me he was 
not talking for display. Iwas naturally anxious 
to know who my new made friend was, and as the 
boat swept round the bend of the river that aid St. 
Louis from us, I asked the straight question wheth- 
er he was a native of the city we had left behind. 
He was not. He was a New-Yorker, by birth, he 
informed me, but a citizen of the world. 

I was beginning to be charmed with my acquaint- 
ance, and anxious to know more of him, but in 
spite of my Yankee proclivities and my knack at 
asking questions, I could elicit nothing. He was 
going to New Orleans, that he told, but nothing 
more, save that when I requested his name he said, 
“You may call me Goldsmith.” I had no absolute 
fault to find with the name, but really it seemed to 
me that such a man should have been called De 
Courcy, or De Mortimore, or Plantagenet, or some- 
thing in that style. 

However, Mr. Goldsmith was a charming com- 
panion. He was a deep reader of human nature 
and of books. I shall never forget the delightful 
hours when we sat together, or rather lolled, smok- 
ing some choice conchas and sipping an Amontil- 
lado fit for kings, part of his own private stores, 
while he read to me the history of those that passed 
about us, from their faces, interlarding it with 
scraps of poems and quotations from old English 
authors. Ah, but he could talk! He had been 
everywhere and seen everything, and now that he 
was fairly drawn out did not hesitate to fling the 
pearls of his experience broadcast. 

It was clear to my mind that there was a spice of 
romance about Mr. Goldsmith that I would have 
viven my )ittle finger to unravel, but the nearest 
guess that I made to it was that a woman was in 
the case, and that Mr. Goldsmith had been crossed 
in love, and was perhaps travelling to drive away 
the memory. This I concluded chiefly from the 
fact that he avoided acquaintance with the fairer 
portion of society on board, and devoted the large 
share of such unbending to the sterner sex. 

Again, Iknew that Mr. Goldsmith must be 1ich, 
a great charm in the eyes of anybody, by the manner 
of his action on the occasion of a very unpleasant 
affair, that for a few hours disturbed the serenity of 
our passengers. Several*pockets were picked, 
among the rest my own and Mr. Goldsmith's. The 
amount obtained, especially that from one of our 
passengers, was large. My own loss was consider- 
able, that of Mr. Goldsmith’s not very large. from 
the fact, as he afterward assured me, of his never 
carrying more in his pocket than enough for current 
expenses, always putting the balance of his funds 
in letters of credit and bills of exchange, and de- 
positing them in the captain’s safe when he came 
on board. His funds, he declared, were at my 


captain would cash one of his bills in a moment. I | 
Mame? a tmyderate pups, ut be weegrest te think 
toc szze!! and by percuccivn ! vac taduacd te minke 
it larger. ‘The captain cached vac of Bis bills, and 
I pocketed the moncy, not 2s much cs I ha lost, 
but enough for all necessities. y 

The days went rapidly and pleasantly by, and 
we were running into New Orleans, 

‘Where do you stop?” I asked. 

“With a friend,” was the reply. 

“When shall I see you?’ I said. 
St. Charles,” 

“You will not see me again, my friend, after 1 
leave this boat,” he said, quietly, looking over to- 
ward the approaching city. 

I stared at him in astonishment. What did he 
mean? He meant exactly what he said. There 
were reasons, vital reasons, why our acquaintance 
could not continue in New Orleans. How, then, 
should [return the money I had borrowed? Oh, 
that was a matter of little consequence, but he 
would write to me, at the St. Charles, giving his 
reasons for his conduct, and telling me what to do 
about the money. 

There was no help for it, and so we parted, I 
wringing his hand with tears struggling to my eyes, 
and feeling that there must indeed be some terrible 
mystery about Mr. Goldsmith, when he was obliged 
to deny himself social solace. I went to the St. 
Charles fearfully depressed, and waiting, with an 
aching heart, for the expected letter, felt that my 
mission was to bring this truly great man back to 
life, society and happiness. 

Next daythe letter came. In furious and nervous 
haste I tore it open and read: 





“T go to the 


“T am a professional ‘pickpocket !” 

I shall never forget the shock. For half a day I 
argued whether it was not my bounden duty to 
carry that letter and my power of identification to 
the Chief of Police, but finally concluded to pay 
myself with the funds I held to his credit, as far as 
it would go, and call the matter square. 


A VOICE FROM THE ARMY! 








A GRY FROM WASHINGTON ! 


Volunteers, Attention! 


WIVES, 
MOTHERS 


AND 


SISTERS, 
Whose Husbands, Sons and Bro"lwrs are serving in 
the Army, cannot put into th*. «+ @epsacks a more 
necessary or valuable gift than a few boxes of 


HOLLOW AYW’S 


PI. LS AND OINTMENT. 


They insure health even under the exposure of a 
Soldier’s life. 


Only 25 Cents a Box or Pot. 


SOLDIERS SPECIAL NOTICE! 


Do your duty to yourselves! 
Protect your Health! 


ae Read the following, just received this day from 


Washington: 
WASHINGTON, D.C. 
T. HOLLoway, M.D.: 


DEAR Sitr—I avail myself of this opportunity to 
express my gratitude for your kindness in being so 
prompt in sending me your valuable Pills and Oint- 
ment, Hundreds of poor soldiers have been made 
comfortable and well by the use of your medicines, 
and they all can testify to their healing powers and 
capability of giving instant relief. It has, within my 
own observation, saved many a poor soldier from 
long sickness and much suffering. 
Yours truly, 
D. G. VOSE, Washington, D. C. 
August 24, 1863. 
416-19 


SALISBURY, BRO. & CO., 
AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES, 
FOR THE CELEBRATED 


NE PLUS ULTRA 


EXTENSION HOLDERS & GOLD PENS 


Of the most hanésome and durable construction, put 
up in new fancy cases of one dozen each, and not sold 
in any less quantities. They will retail for $3 each. 


Price, per dOzeM. ....++++.++e+eeeee $8 00. 
6h FPOEB cc ccccccccccccccccccccs 46 50. 
HS 2 F  cecccccccccsocccccsoccs 90 00 


Sent by mail or express, prepaid. 
Address SALISBURY, BRO. & CO., 


417-22 Providence, R. I. 





1863. Third Annual Notice. 1863. 
id, Atwater’s Patent Press 


$1 25 procures, 
and Book for Copying usiness Letters instantly and 
perfectly. Over have been sold by Stationers 
and Agents. For full particulars, address 

418 





service ; just mention the amount I wished andthe 


SOLDIERS’ COMPANY PINs 
ANE CORES BADeS 
IM SOLID GOLD 2ND SiLVOR. 


See advertisement of PACKARD & Co., on page 32. 
418 








WEDDING CARDS. 








S$S.£.LOYE. | 


: {) 
MR& MRS. UNION ||__ French Note Papers, Seals and 
- Presses, Silver Plates, ete., at 
0Y Broadway, cor, Duane St, 


a J. Everdell’s, 


bor Specimens by toail, send YS ceata, 
k y 





SASH !—Cash paid for old NEWSPAPERE, 
PAMPHLPETS, BOOKS and Store Papers, RAGS, 
ROPE, BAGGING, COTTON ané sl! “iris of paper 
stock, at 40 West Broadway, b 

000 CHARLES MAUR & CO, 








We have furnished our Rifles as follows : 


To State of Kentucky, 1,366; to State of Indiana, 760; 
to Gen. Ripley, Chief of Ordnance, 150; to Col. Col- 


lins, 1ith O. V. C., 220; to many independent com- 
panies; to military officers and citizens too numerous 
to mention. 54 Ibs., 24 in.. 44 cal. 
B. KITThEDGE & CO., 
$15-27 Cincinnati, Ohio. 





6 A MONTH! We want Agents at $60 amonth, 
expenses paid, to sell our Everlasting Pen- 

cils, Oriental Burners. and 13 other articles. 15 Cir- 

culars free. SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Me. 


17-29 








Attention, Soldiers! 


In solid 18 k. gold, $3 50. 
Every soldier should have 
A BA E WITH HIS 
NAME MARKED DIS- 
TINCTLY upon it. The 
Subscribers will forward to 
— | soldier in the army a 
solid Silver Badge with hie 
Name, Company and Regi- 
ment engraved aed it, on 
receipt of One Dollar. The 
above cut represents size 
and + 4 of — furnish- 
ed. It can be fastened to 
any garment. Address 
DROWNE & MOORE, 


Manufacturing Jewellers, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 






spall 
Gol8, 


5ST NYY. 
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Cleanse the Blood. 


ITH corrupt, disordered or vitiated 
Blood, you must be sick all over. It may 
burst out in Pimples, or Sores, or in some active dis- 
ease, or it may merely keep you listless, depressed 
and ee for nothing. But you cannot have good 
health while your blood is impure. Ayer’s Sarsapa- 
rilla purges out these impurities and stimulates the 
organs of life into vigorous action, restoring the 
health and expelling disease. Hence it rapidly cures 
a variety of — nts which are caused A. impurity 
of the blood, such as Scrofula or King’s Evil, Tumors, 
Ulcers, Sores, Eruptions, Pimples, Blotches, Boils 
St. Anthony’s ‘Fire, Rose or Erysipelas, Tetter or Salt 
Rheum, Scald Head, Ringworm, Cancer or Cancerous 
Tumors, Sore Eyes, Fi eases, such as Feten- 
tion, Irregularity,’ Suppression, Whites, Sterility 
Syphilis or Venereal eases, Liver Complaints and 
eart Diseases. Try AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, and 
see for yourself the surprising activity with which it 
cleanses the blood and cures the disorders, 

AYER’Ss CHERRY PECTORAL is 80 universally 
known to surpass every other remedy for the cure of 
Coughs, Colds, Influenza, Hoarseness, Croup, Bron- 
chitis, Incipient C ption, and for the relief of 
Consumptive Patients in advanced stages of the dis- 
ease, that it is less here tor it the evidence of 
its virtues. The world knows them. 

AYER’s CATHARTIC PILLS—for Costiveness, Dys- 
pepsia, Indigestion, Dysentery, Foul Stomach, Jaun- 
dice, Headache, Heartburn, Piles, matism 
Dropsy, Worms, and in short for all the purposes of 
a purgative medicine, 

Prepared by DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, 
Mass. 
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HOSTETTER’S 


STOMACH BITTERS 


CHEERING FACTS FOR THE BILIOUS.— 
Every day demonstrates more clearly that Liver 
Complaint, in all its distressing forms, can be con- 
trolled and cured without difficulty or inconvenience. 
It is an obstinate disease, but its obstinacy is not 
proof against the pertinacious, remedial and restora- 
tive operation of HOSTETTER’S STOMACH BIT. 
TERS. That genial corrective compels the organ to 
its duty. It must secrete regularly and healthfully 
under the influence of the Bitters. Their action 
brings it back from a state of rebellion into perfect 
harmony with the laws of health. If there is costiv: 
ness, it disappears; if there is sideache or tackache, 
it ceases; if the skin and the whites of the eyes are 
tinged with superfluous bile, they recover their natural 
hue; if the appetite is gone, it returns; if the diges- 
tion is impaired, it is restored; in brief, whatever the 
symptoms of the complaint may be, and whatever the 
shen it has assumed, a cure is certain. Such are the 
uniform effects of this preparation where bilious dis- 
ease has been already develo) ; but in cases where 
there is merely a constitutional tendency to liver 
complaint, it may be prevented throughout life by the 
regular use, in small quantities, of this palatable anti- 
dote. These are proved facts, and should be seriously 
pondered—or, rather, they should be promptly acted 
upon—by all persons of bilious habit. 

Sold by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 
HOSTETTER & SMITH, Pirrsspure, Pa. 
Depot ror New YORK, 428 BROADWAY 





More than 30 years of sale and use 
of MARSHALL’S Catarrh and Headache Snuff, have 
proved s great value for all the eommon diseases of 

e head; and at this mo: t, more of it is used, and 
it stands higher than ever before. Sold by all Drug- 

e 414 


* Moustaches and Whiskers in 42 Days.” 

Hunting, Fishing and many other GREAT SECRETS, 

all in the BOOK of WONDERS. 11,000 sold, 13th 
- Now Ready, price only 20 cts. & for $1, post- 

paid. Mailed free. 

wa C. E. HUNTER & CO.. Hinsdale, N, B, 








“ SUREEA!” 
. 


And will you have them? A Gresian preparation 
which will cause Whiskers and Moustaches to grow 
heavy in ONE MONTH; only 50 cents, sent prepaid on 


ot price. 
415-18 Address Box 65, East Brookfield, Mase, 
Valuable Information.—Highly important. 
seit cts. to Box WO Prompion, Pe . 416-19 
For Sale.—Persons wanting A MILD AND DE- 


LIGHTFUL climate—open all winter—see advertise- 
ment of VINELAND. 416-19 





For Sale.—PERSONS IN ILL HEALTH.—See ad- 
sement of VINELAND, 416-19 








Big Thing !—Something Rich. 


AGENTS WANTED. Civilians and Soldiers send 
stamp for Circulars and Terms to 
416-19 L. 8. PRAY & CO., Stoneham, Maine. 


TO THE AFFLICTED ! 


GOLVEN BALI OF  wIFE! 
ORIENTAL ELIXIR, 


Ie a certain cure for Premature Decay, Palpitation of 
the Heart, Dep’ essed Spirits, Loss of Appetite, Dis- 
eased Kioneys, Loss of Power, Diseased Liver, Colds, 
Coughs, Consumption and Neura'gia, 
The most Extraordinary Medicine of the day. 
PRICE $1 A BOTTLE. 
WATSON & CO,, New York. 
Post Office Box 3942. 











$10.—Silver Watches, Hunting Case and Open 
Face combined, sent free by mail for $10. 
418 CUNNION & CO., 48 John St., N. Y. 





Whiskers produced in 21 days by the use 
of my prescription, which I send everywhere for 25 
cents. Address WM. POTTER, Box 1943, Phila., Pa. 

18 20 


MA'TRIMONIAL FAVORS 


Bridal Sets, Bridal Garnitures, 
Bridesmaid’s Sets, Ostrich Feathers and 
Paris Flowers. 

At TUCKER'S, 759 Brosaway. 





414-65 








Worth $2 to any one.—How to make the 
celebr+ted Western Cider without Apples or other 
Fruit, in 12 hours. Recipe sent everywhere for 15 cts. 

418-20 Address Box 28, Hawley, Pa. 





»—Send 20 cts. and it. Ad- 
14 Seeei ~ Ttraor, Geauga Co., Ohio. , 
1 ° 


418-2 


Marry whoever you wish to! 
How to woo and be sure to win! 

Full instructions in the art of “ Psychologic Fasci- 
nation,” with Explapatory Charts, — any _ 
son of either sex to fas:inate and win the undying love 
of any person they choose, thus renderigg success in 
courtship certain. Sent by mail for 50 cents and two 
red stamps. Address tc. D. LOCKE & CO.., 

418-22 Rox 1525, Portland, Me. 





Insoles, Belts and Armlets. 

The Galvano Electro Metallic lusoles, Voltaic Belts, 
Armlets, etc., are the surest remedy (as thousands 
who have used them in Great Britain and the United 
States oon testify) for curing Rheumatism, Gout, 
Dropsy, a, tendency of Blood to the Head. 
and all Nervous 


eeases, being a safe. certain and 
mostly instantaneous remedy. METTAM & CO., 


Proprietors, No. 429 Broadway, N. Y. 
Insoles, $1; Armilets, $1 50; Belts, $3. Send for 
Ciroular. Sent vy mail for 25 cents additional. 





'o 
J. H. ATWATER, Providence, R. T. 





ARTIFICIAL LEGS! 


Metall:: i 





Made of corrugated — e Patented Jan. 6, 186", 
e 


y 
UNIVERSAL JOINT AND ARTIFICIAL LIMB 
COMPANY. 


WEIGHS ONLY KOUR POUNDS. 
BOlders.....cecsecess sovcccessece Pri 
Civiliane—fiesh color.....+..-+.++++ “$80. 

They wiil lengthen and shorten, and are self-adjust 
ing. d fora Circular. Also, the lichtest and best 


Artificial Arm in the world. 
= AND SALESROOM, No. 491 Broadway 


J. W. WESTON, Agent. 





“WANTED! WANTED! -<d 
Do You Want Splendid Whiskers 
or Mioustaches 





? 


HUNTER’S ONGUENT will forre them to grow 
heavily insix weeks {upon the smoothest fave) wit)t't 
stain or injury to the skin. Also, on B.Jd I[ieads, in 
ten weeks. ice, warranted, 75 cents. Postage free. 

Address C. HUNTER & Cu., 
Box ¢74, Milwaukee, Wie 
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J. 4. WINSLOW & CO. 


"EE GREATEST OSPPOXTULNITY EVER <F.- 
FuXRED 70 & GOOD JEWEL- 
LERY AT LOW PRICES. 
100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD PENS, 

RACELETS, LOC 


s, RINGS, GENT®’ PINS, 
SLEEVE-BUTTONS, 8TUDS, RTC., ETC., 


Worth $500,000, 


To be sola for One Dollar each, without 
to value, and not to be paid for till Y peel mn 


ure to get. Send 25 cents for a , Which wiil 
jnform you what you can have for $1, and at the same 
the get our Circular list yl 
are, also Agents, w' we wan eve 
Regiment and Town in the . _ 
J.H. WINSLOW & Co., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





PURE FRENCH 


WINES AND GRANDIES, 
Paul De Coninck, Monod & Guiraud. 
Bordeaux, France. 

J. MARC MARTIN, 

SOLE AGENT FORK THE UNITED STATES 
16 No, 208 Pearl Street, N. Y. 





Pensions, Boun Pay, Prize Mone 
orl sh Salar &e bal prompt ees 
3 8c 

a mone | our Hana-Book of Son: 


with Lists of prices, by enclo: address, with stamp 
to pay return 1 postage. SOMES. BROWN & co, 
2 Park Place, New York and 476 7th Street, Wash- 
ington, D.C. 410-14 


HUBBARD BRO’ 


wa 


" Br Waxes 


Are off the chea most accurate. i 
end colette Gataoniin t+ — ge 
- A_¥ sole consignees in this country for the 
celepra’ 


MAGIC TIME OBSERVERS ! 


THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM! 


UEING A HUNTING OR OPEN FACE oR LADY’s OR 
ENTLEMAN’S WATCH COMBINED, WITH 
PATENT SELF-WINDING IMPROVEMENT. 


A MOST PLEASING NOVELTY. 


One of the prettiest, most convenient, and decid: 
the best sg cheapest timepiece for 4 
—_ se ever Kang - has within 
its mac own winding attachmen 
rendering a key entirely unnecessary. The cases a 
this Watch are composed of two metals,:the outer 
one being fine 16-carat gold. It has the ved 
pon mney — = i 3 is warranted ap 
ura iece. ce, Bu ved, 

‘dc Watches, in’ neat- 









- of = -—s) ome. — 
orocco boxes. mail the postage ; 
registering, 20 cents. 4 a 


RAILWAY TIMEKEEPERS, 


WITH HEAVY STERLING SILVER CASES, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR ARMY SALES, 


The RAILWAY TIMEKEEPER hes HEAVY 
SOLID 8TERLING SILVER CASES, beautiful w 
enamel cial, handscme gold » with 
regulates movers warranted to run and keep ex- 
cellent time! Price, per case of half dozen, $60; b 
poe $1 wy — Registered, 20 cents ad. 

° safe vi mail guaranteed. 

4% Sold only by the — 

THE RAILWAY TIMEKEEPER is also furnished in 
handsome ey may cases, and in ali other respects 
the same as the silver ones, while in appearance they 
are ge Ko Price $48 per case of six. Postage, 
$1 65. Registering 20 cents. Sold only by the case. 

Our importations are novelties produced by no 
other house, combining greater accuracy as Co 
ished, abd offered s¢ prices challenging coped 
from all other hands.” “ re 

The press in all parts of the country voluntarily at- 
test cae ae Ks our watches ; encomiums 

e atic direct 
manner not t6 be misunderstood: : it ates ii 

“ Particular] 


Trevelles ™ valuable for Officers in the Army and 


ank Leslie’s, Feb 21. 


“ Prettiest, best and cheapest timepi 
fered."—N, Y. [Mustrated —t— = ever of 


- Exceed other manufactures in point of accuracy 
and elegance."—Army and Navy Gazette, Phila- 
delphia, ay 9, , 


“An improvement on ordinary timepieces and i 
valuable for Mmm Ni " i 
coal Journal hue men.”—North American Rail 


Pst pisboratel CO eed finished."—N, Y. 

burg, Pan Chrontle agar, mexeovere”— Pie 

, % 5. 77 pretty sud durable watches for the army.”’— 

m_a vy Journal, Government organ, 

Rw. J of \m oldest and most reliable houses in 
— Louisville, Ky., Journal, July 31. 


fet ERMS, CASH! INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE! 
0 .— employed; buyers must deal directly with 
ol f money is sert us by express or mail in a regis- 
ered letter, it is at our risk! Orders will meet the 
Most prompt and faithful attention. 
"IUBBARD BROS., SoLz ImPorTERs, 


115-16 109 Broatway and 2 Cortlandt St., N. Y. 


‘gue WOUSXCA” s0XBS. 
Read Pisying 1, 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16 anc 
zt Tunes, and in all styles aud sizes, 
with American Melodies, Operas 
Dances, etc., and varying nm p> 
: , from. $2 75 to $250.00, 
M, J. PAILLARD, 

I=perter, 21 Malden Lx 


- ~ ¥urs., 
“USies! Bores r-paired, cw 






— 


(ap-stairs), N 








‘ 

*‘ Psychomancy.”—Hox either sex may fus- 
“inate and gain the love, confidence, affection and good 
vill of any person they choose, instant:y. This simple 
meazel aequirement all can possess, securing certair 
Success fa love, ge, &e., free by mail, for 25 ctu., 
together with a guide to the u ied of both sexes 
~an extraordinary book, of great interest; third edi- 
——¥ over 100,000 copies already sold. Address T 
WILLIAM & ©O., Publishers, Philedelphie. 








After knowing what you can have, then it wi 


option to send and get the article or not. 


Also, fo: 
Cross in Fine € 


Box 4876, N. Y. 





50,000 Agents Wanted! 


76,000 WATCHES, 


Vest, Guard and Neck Chains, Chatelaine Chains and Pins, Engraved Bracelets, Engraved Spring Lockets, Seal Stone Rings, 
California Rings, Chased Rings, Masonic Rings and Pins, Gents’ California Diamond Pins, California Diamond 
Ear Drops, Beautiful Sets of Jewellery, New Styles Studs and Buttons, ete., ete., ete. 


1 I will send a solid Silver Shield or either Army Corps Pin, with your Name, 
Gold Plate; and for 50 cents I wili send a New Style Cnion League Pin in Fine Gold A 
Ss. M. WARD & CO,, 


- 


MAJ. JOHN S.1YLER | 
2we Rect Vr.Vows. 


i. } - 








t 














Rare 





GOLD PENS 


WORTH $400,000, 


e the article or not. 


Opportunity ! 


AND PENCILS, 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without regard to value, and not to be paid for till you know what you are to get. 


In all tranasactions by mail we shall c for doing the business 25 cents each, which must be enclosed when the uest is made to kn “2 
4 i be at your option to send one dollar, tak — ow what you can hare, 


Five articles can be ordered for ¢1—eleven for $2—thirty for $5—sixty-five for $10—and one hundred for $15. 
With the information of what you can have will be sent a Circular giving full instructions to Agents and a full Catalogue of articles, and then it will be at your 


NS ~ a and Company handsomely engraved upon it, or a Kearney 


208 Broadway, New York. 





DERRICKSON & BARTLETT, 


(Srecessors to JAS. T. DERRICKSON,) 
COMMISSION 


PAPER MERCHANTS, 


30 Beekman Street, NW. ¥. 


os G. DERRICKSON, Hewrr A, BARTLETT 





BOOKS, CARDS, PRINTS. 
LONDON, PARIS and YANKEE NOTIONS, Cir- 
culars sent on yous of stamp. Address 

MACKEY & CO., 81 Nassau 8t.,N Y, 


Card Pictures, Photographs, “ec. 
K. W. BENICZKY, 


HAVING ENLARGED AND IMPROVED HIS 
G RY, No. 2 ag-NE W-~-@e Chambers Stre 
has increased for Card Pictures an 


—- Photographs, 4T THE WEST PRICES. 





The Great Mone Article. 
Everybody needs it. —- or ers can make 
$10 a day. Sample, with particulars, sent free by 
mail, for 25 cents. Address 


E, H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 


FINEHLE & LYON 


SEWING MACHINE CO. 


Produce the best Family Sewing Machine in use— 
simple in construction—durable in all its 
y understood without instructio of 
stitch on every kind of fabric—adapted to wn 4 
of work without change or adjustmen e 
ht—tension anaes no taking apart ma- 
chine to clean or oil. 

These are peculiar facts, and will determine tite 
choice of every purchaser having the opportunity of 
knowing them. 

Please call and examine, or send for a Circular. 

its wanted. 
OFFICE, No. 538 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


AGENTS and DEALERS, 


And the trade i. gezerai—the oes 3 of = 








most rapid —s articles— Patent 
Vest Packed and Jndelible Pencil. Very useful for 
marking clotling. New Magic Tobacco Box Econo- 


mizer. Fguption Cement—a union with this nope can 
sever. New Card Thermometers . Ba 8, 
and 20 more novel end useful articles selling rapid'y, 
Send —, for Circular, 
5. W, RICE & CO., 83 Nassau St., N.Y., 
434 Chestnut St., Phila., Pa, 


ute 





The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


And the early elenchely ee of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STONE, Physician to 
the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute. 
A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Ner- 
Marasmusz and Consumption ; Wasting 
of the Vital Fluids, the mysterious ana hidden causes 
for Palpitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 
Sa Fail not to eend two rea stamps an! obtain this 
bock. Address 


Dk. ANDREW STONE, 


Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute 
and Physician for Diseases of the Heat, Throat an 
Lungs, No. 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N.Y. 402-14 


vous Debilit; 


Beauty-—HUNT’S WHITE LIQUID ENAM 
EL, p by Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
brated Parisian Ladies’ Enameler. It whitens the 
skin permanently giving it a soft, satin-like texture, 
and imparts a freshness and ge ey! to the com- 
plexion which is quite natural, w thout injury to the 
akin. Itis also warranted to remove Tan, Freckles, 
Pimples, Sunburn, ete. Sent by mail, free from. ob- 
servation, on receipt of price, 30 cents. Addrees 
HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 South-Seventh Street, 
and 41 South-Eighth Street, Philedclphia 417-20 


This is the only opportunity o Jewel- 


lery cr Gold Pen and ,Holder for $1, with the privi 

lege of selecting for yourself. 

nd 25 cents for Catalegee, greg Oe ame of 
article, and make your selection ‘ore sending 

oy ba H. BLISS & CO., 


the money. 


TEN CENT MONTHLY 


FOR OCTOBER, 1863. 


CONTENTS: 

Elsie Monteith—with four Illustrations. 

The Governess; a Tale of the Times— 
with four illustrations.  ° 

The Dean’s Watch—with two illustra- 
tions. 

Marrying for Money. 

The Opal. 

Hyacinth Imperial. 

My Second-Class Ticket. 

Six Illustrated Original Poems. 

Cowper and his Hares—illustrated. 

Anecdotes, Sketches, Caricatures, in 
profusion. 

No Magazine has ever offered such a variety 
of first-class and attractive matter, and 
none has been so completely successful. 

Subscribe to the Cheapest and Best Maga- 
zine in the country. $1 a year. Ten 
cents a number. 

FRANK LESLIE’S 
Publication Office, 
72 Duane Street, N. Y. 





DURYEA’S MAIZENA 





TRY ONE POUND. 
QNNOd ANO AUL 


Was the only “Preparation for Food froni Indian 
Corn” that received a medal and honorable mention 
from the Royal Commissioners. Makes Puddings, 
Cakes, Custards, Blancmange, etc, without isinglass, 
with few or no eggs. It is also excellent for thicken- 
ing sweet sauces, gravies for fish and meat, soups 
ete. For Icecream nothing can compare with it. Pu 
up in 1 pound packages, under the trade mark 
“ Maizena,” with directions for use. A most delicious 
article of food for children ana invalids of all ages 
For sale by Grocers and Druggiste everywhere, 


WHOLESALE DEPOT, 166 FULTON STREET. 


som M+ DURYBA, Goneral Agent. 


Lectures and Literary Agency. 


The subscriber, having rcsumed his residence in 
New York, renews his offers of service asa Public 
Lecturer and Literary Agent. 

LECTURES.—He has prepared and is preparing 
New Lectures in prose and verse, adapted to popular 
audiences, and will deliver them on acceptable terms, 
at the invitation of Young Men’s Associations, Lyce- 
ums and Institutes throughout the country. He will 
also deliver Addresses on Anniversary occasions for 
Colleges, other Seminaries of Learning, and public 
bodies, political and social. 

LITERARY AGENCY.—The subscriber will con- 
tinue his Literary Agency. Its object is to assist 
authors. Manuscripts are critically read. A candid 
opiuion is given. ‘Phey are then, if approved, recom- 
mended to publishers. For this opinion, whether fa- 
vorable or adverse, an advance fee of $10 is required. 
This should be remitted by mail or express, together 
with manuecripts, prepaid. Letters of inquiry or 
asking advice should always cover a smali fee, to 
compensate time and trouble in replies. Address 

PARK BENJAMIN, 75 West 45th St., N. Y. 





Singer & Co.’s Letter A Family Sew~ 
ing Machine, with all the new iapeovempele (Hen - 
mer, Braider, Binder, Fefler, ‘Tucker, Corder, Gather- 
er, etc., etc.), is the cheapest, and best, and most 
beaufiful of all Machines for Family se and light 
manufacturing p' ses. It makes the interlocked 
stitch (which is e on both sides), and has great 
capacity for sewing ALL KINDS of cloth, and with 
ALL KINDS of thread, Even | , a8 weil as the 
finest muslin, may be sewn to Bp on this 
50linen thread. “What it sands cam only be ens 

lp can do can o 
by seeing the machine tested. a 

The Branch Offices are well supplied with silk twist, 

needles, oil, ete., of the very best quality. ’ 

Send for a copy of “SINGER & Co.’s Pamphlet.” 
000 I, M. GER & CO., 458 Broadway, N. Y. 





Fancy Pigeons and Poul 
vate Stock for sale. Apply immediate 
is going to Europe. Box 2600, P. O., 


e~A large Pri- 
, a8 the owner 
ston. 





oR, 
THE LADY OF PEARLS, 


By A. DUMAS, Jr., author of “ Camille.” 


A natural, faithful translation of this celebrated 
French novel, which in popularity rivals, if it doce 
not 8 , the LADY OF THE CAMELIAS, the 
novel on which LA TRAVIATA is founded. 

To get the best edition of the best translation, pe 
sure to ask ; 


FRANK LESLIE’S EDITION. 





TIFFANY & Co., 
LATE 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 


Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver- 
Ware, Bronzes, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of 
Art and Luxury. 
No. 450 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
Howse 1n Paris, TIFFANY, REED & Cv. 


GREEN SEAL 
RHEUMATIC SPECIFIC! 


A CERTAIN CURE FOR 
CHRONIC AND INFLAMMATORY 


RHEUMATISM, 
Rueumatic Gout & Tic Doloreux. 


PRICE $1 A BOTTLE, 


WATSON & CO., New York. 
Post Office Box 3948. 





Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches ? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily 
in six weeks (apon the smoothest face) without stain 
or injary to the skin. ce $1—sent by mail, poat 
free, to any address on receipt of an order. 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 








Royal Havana Lottery.. 

Sv yer sent premium talc fz: prizes, rativnstion 
furnished. est price paid for Do@>loons and s 
minds of Gold a-d Silver. 


TAYLOR @ ©O., Bankers, 
© > 16 Wall Se et, ». Yi 








82 and 84 Naseau St., N. Y. 





414-17 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Ocr. 3, 1863. 








SOLDIERS’ 
COMPANY PINS 


Constantly on hand, Engraved to Order, and sent free 
on receipt of price. 


Solid Silver, $1. l Solid Silver, $1. 





Solid 18 k gold, $3 50. | 
Solid Silver, with letters in gold relief, $1 50. 


CORPS BADGES 


Sent free by mail or express on receipt f price 
Solid Silver, $1. Solid Silver, $1 50. 


\c2 Dy y 


DONALD KEESE 








Solid Gold, ¢4. 


Solid Gold, $4. 
Badges for the ist, 2d, 3d, 5th, 6th, 11th and 12th 
Army Corps. 
1st Division, Enameled, Red; 2d Division, White; 
3d Division, Enameled, Blue. 





TERMS CASH, IN ADVANCE. 


Send for a Circular. Address 
J. G@, PACKARD & CO., 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


FINE DRESS 
SHIRTS 
TO ORDER. 

UNRIV ALLED 
In MANUFACTURE, 
Fitting and Material, 
AT UNION ADAMS, 
637 BROADWAY. 


4180 








iF YOU WANT TO KNOW 


Mav and Woman inside out; what the sexes are made 
of, and how drawn together; the causes of disease 
and of matrimonial and social wretchedness, read 
revised and enlarged edition of 


“MEDICAL COMMON SENSE,” 


A curious book for curious people, and a good book 
for every one. Contents tables mailed free to every 


applicant. Address 
DR. E. B, FOOTE, 1130 Broadway, N. Y. 


416-190 





TO EVERYBODY 


Who wishes to get rich. We offer 


GREAT INDUCEUMENTS 
To sell the largest, best and cheapest 


Stationery and Prize Packets Out. 
Something that everybody wants, and 
NO HUMBUG! 
Send for our New Circular sxd reed for yourself, 
oO G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman S8t., N. Y 





MONEY AND TEMPER SAVED! 


BROWN’S NEW METAL. 
TOP LAMP CHIMNEY 
does not break by heat, does 
not get smoky; easily and 
quickly cleaned. One out- 
lasts fen common Chimneys. 
Try it and you will use no 
other. 


N. L. C. MAN’F’G CO., 
45 Fulton St,, N. Y. 


$22. WATCHES $22. 


Genuine American Lever Watches, 


In coin Silver, heavy Hunting Case, warranted, for 
$22—retail price $35. 

Genuine Full Jewelled American Lever 
Watches, in 4 ounce coin silver, Hunting Case, Gold 
Joints, for $35. 

Also, EVERY VARIETY of GOOD WATCHES 
at equally low rates. 

All orders from the Army must be prepaid, as the 
Express Companies will not take bills for collection 
on Boldiers. 

J. L. FERGUSON, Importer of Watches, 
70 208 Broadway, N. Y. 
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@ goose.” if 


be such a great difference between them.” 


/e 





taf 
hed 


"hap 


OBSERVATIONS ON NATURAL HISTORY IN THE PARK. 
Swe. (at a loss for something to say) —‘ There’s very little difference between a swan and 


Sarcastic DaMsEL—“‘ Well, when you come to compare them closely, there doesn’t appear to 





$16 Per Day Easy $16 
And a Watch Free! 


100,000 men and women wanted to act as Agents in 
every Town, Village and Camp, to sell our immensely 
ir, unexc and le EXTRA LARGE SIZE 
IZE PACKAGKSS, containing quantities of 
STATIONERY, RECIPES, YANKEE NOTIONS, etc, 
Sells mae gg jae. Best and Cheapest ever 
manufactured bh Pac contains fine Writing 
Materials, such as Paper, Envelopes, Pens, Pencils, 
Blotters, Emblems, Ladie# Paris Fashion Plates, De- 
signs for Needlework, Cottage Keepsakes, Household 
Companions, Camp Compapione (for Soldiers), Parlor 
Amusements, Guide for Letter Writers, Many Ways 
to Get Rich, Likenesses of Generals, Gents’ Pocket 
Calendars for the Year, Union Designs, YANKEE 
Novtons of all kinds Recipes, Games, Army Laws 
and Advice, Rich and Costly Presents of Fashionable 
Jewellery, etc., ete., etc., the whole worth MANY 
DOLLARS, if bought separate!y. Price each Package 
ONLY 95 cents retail. Wholesale rates to Agents 
very low. 00 to 200 PER CENT PROFIT AL- 
LOWED. 8 of escriptions put up for Sut- 
lers, Pedlars, Olesale Deaiers, ete. GOODS SENT 
TO ALL PARTS OF THE ARMY SAFE. AU Soldiers 
are allowed to Receive and Sell our Goods, A Splen- 
did “Solid Silver Watch,” English Movements, and 
Correct Timepiece, presented “ free” to all who act as 
Agents, Send for our New Circulars with. Eztra 
Premium Inducements, free. 8. C. RICKARDS & 
co., 199 assau Strect, New York, the Great 
Origins gost and Oldest Prize Package House in 
the orld, eware of imposters of similar names, 

4 


A Beautiful Microscope for 30 Cts., 
AGNIFYING 500 times, mailed on receipt 


of price. Five of different powers, $1. Ad- 
dress F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 0000 


TOMES, SON & MELVAIN 











A SS a AA = 
i ttritnceniet 25 


frites —- 


Dealers in Arms of every Description. Army 
and Navy Equipments. 
RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 


Smith & Wesson’s Breech-loading Rifles and Pistols 
Bacon Manufacturing Co.’s Revolving Pistols. 





WILL NOT BREAK. 


The Patent Fireproof Conical Chimney 
for Coal Oil Lamps are made 
for the Million! 

This invention has a combination of advan- 
tones over the glass ry: First—they 
will not break , ! heat or falling. They are 
an ornament to the lamp. They will save oil. 
The Conical Chimney is so coustructed as to 
admit of expansion and eontraction without 
injury. They will fit all the burners now in 


use. Try them, 
AMOS HORNING, 
Agent for Manufacturer, 
No. 321 North 2d 8t., Philadelphjs. 





416-190 





LL Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, 
Washington, Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Fe: 
Newberne, Port Royal, and all other places should 
be sent at half rates, by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, 
No. 74 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates, 0000 


z 





Returned to the City. 
DR. B. C. PERRY, the Dermatologist, heving 
filled hie Boston ent, can now consul 
at his office, No. N. Y., for all Dis- 
eases of the , Loss of Hair, 
ing, Moth, 
170 
~ 


re Blanch- 
# and Discolorations of the Hair, 


THE attention of our readers is respectfully invited 
to the advertisement of Messrs. 8. M. WARD & CO., 
which will be found in another part of this paper. 
We are personally acquainted with the members of 
this firm, and can vouch for their responsibility in all 
business arrangements which they may make, as we 
have a thorough knowledge of their mercantile integ- 
rity and their full ability to meet all obligations. This 
notice, of course, is intended for such of our readers 
as have no acquaintance with this firm; to all who 
know them, no recommendation will be necessary.— 








Army and Navy Gazette. ° 
Mental and Physical Mnergies Re- 
stored.—See page 30. 


‘2 > the Trade. 
FOR UNION PLAYING CARDS, 
PHOTOGRAPH CARDS, 
PRINTS AND ALBUMS, 
Send to Headquarters. Circulars sent free. Address 
B. W TCHCOCK 


. HI - 


4180 Store and Manufactory, 455 Broadway, N.Y. 
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COLLARS 


AND CUFFS, 




















ENAMELED 

LILY WHITE, 
Having the appearance and comfort of linen, have 
been worn in England for the last two years in pre- 
ference to any other collar, as they are readily cleaned 
in one minute with a sponge. 
To military men and Travellers they are invaluable, 
Price $1 each ; sent by post to any part of the Union 
on the receipt of $1 15. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
AGENTS WANTED in every Town in the Union. 
8S. W. H. WARD, Sole Agent for U. 8., 

387 Broadway, N. Y. 


WARDS 
PERFECT FITTING 


. SHIRTS. 


Made to Measure at $24, $30, $36 and 
$42 PER DOZEN. 
SELF-MEASUREMENT FOR SHIRTS. 
Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars 

sent free everywhere. 

FRENCH FLANNEL OVERSHIRTS, 
the largest assortment in New York, #2 75, $3, $3 75 
each; all cut one yard long. . 

A single shirt sent by mail on receipt of the cost. 
The cost of postage must be inclosed—63 cents for 
each Shirt. 

Send the size of your neck, 

ENGLISH MERINO UNDERSHIRTS AND 
DRAWERS, 
$2, $2 25 and $2 50. 
SCOTCH LAMBSWOOL 


UNDERSHIRTS AND DRAWERS. 
an W. H. WARD, from London, No. 387 Broadway. 
0 





GREAT a 


TRIUMPH. Th 


STEINWAY & SONS, Nos. 82 and 4 Walker 
Street, N. Y., were awarded a FIRST PRIZE MEDAL 
at the late Great International Exhibition, Loudon. 
There were two hundred and sixty-nine pianos from 
all parts of the world entered for competition. 

The special correspondent of the New York Times 


says: 

z Mesers. Steinway’s endorsement by the Jurors is 
emphatic, and stronger and 
that of any European maktr. 





more to the point than 
” 000 | 


LOCK WOOD'S, 675 BROADWAY 





10 COLLARS THE GENUINE 
FOR 40 CENTS. CLOTH-LINED 
8 PAPER COLLAR, 
ae At Wholesale and Retail. 
& Q\Gents. 4 Goods 
= =| Ihavs the tand bert 
& |selected stock the city, 
® lard guerantee to please th: 
>. most fastidious. 
5 E SHIRTS 
5, S MADE TO ORDER, 
pe | The establis).. 
@ Yiment, Inu this mex t 
& § { have notaing but exper. 
Py a) hinds — €, oR 
6 for.........12 by employing such, f as 
6 for.....0.. 15  +=|@37ays erabled to give wor! 
Siccueccie that will prove satisfacto:\ 
GfOF....000+. 21 | the purchaser, 
8*1?-Measurement sent | NO FIT! NO SALE! 
everywhere Orders promptly :ttendea 
on application. to. Allare invited to call op 


. LES L. LOCKWOOD. 
Lafirg~ block. 675 Broadway, N. Y. 
Nervous'Diseases and Physical Debili- 
TY, arising from Specific causes, in both Sexes—ney 
and reliable treatment in Reports of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in sealed letter envelopes, fre: 
of charge. Address DR. J. SKILLIN HOUGH. 
TON, Howard Association, No. 2 South-Ninth Stree, 
Philadelphia, Pa. ° 


MEN and WOMEN ! 


$15 per day and an elegant Hunting-Cased Gold. 
Plated Watch to every Agent who will sell our great- 
est “ PRIZE PACKAGES” in the world, 

New Firm and New Goods, 
a@r-Call or send for our New Circulars, and be 

winced, 


con' 
MARKT & CO., 58 Liberty St. 
Box 3131, N. Y. 











BALLOU’S 
Patented 
French Yoke 


SHIRTS. 


Warranted to rir, 
‘and to be 


CHEAPER 


for the same qual- 
ities and make 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 
Circular contain 





ing drawings and 
pelocs sent free 





For sale by all the principal dealers throughout the 
United States. 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, New York 


A Secret Worth Enesring.— How to make 
the CELEBRATED WESTERN CIDER without 
apples or other fruit, in 12 hours. The Recipe sent 
everywhere for 25 cents. A 


ddress 
Ff. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


TO CONSUMPTIVES ! 


The Rev. Edward A. Wilson continues to mail! free 
of charge, to all who desire it, a copy of the prescrip- 
tion by which he was completely cured of that dire 
disease, Consumption, Sufferers with any Throat 
or Lung Affection should obtain the Prescriptions and 
try its efficacy at once. Delays are dangerous. 

Address 
REV. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Williamsburg, King’s Co., N. Y. 








409-200 


Clq 
" 4 
S TAMMERING., 
Cured by Bates’s Patent Scientific Appliances, the 
only known means for the rapid and permanent cure 
of Stammering, Stuttering, ete. They received a Priz 
Medal at the last London Exhibition. 
For (new edition of) Pamphlets and Drawings «« 
scribing the same, address H. C, L, MEARS, 27: 
West 23d Street, N. Y. 417-20e0W 


STERLING'S AMBROSIA 


“1 ~ 
pert t 
SY 








TKK 
Wie 
A | eed, \ 
K GER 
DR. STERLING'S AMBROSIA te » 8  uiabe 
ouy extract of Roots, Barks and Herbs § 1¢ will cur 


all diseases of tie scalp, ed itching of ihe head; <" 
turely eradicats dandruff, prevents the bair from fa 
ing out, or from turn'ng prematurely gray, “aus. 
it to grow thick and long. It is e: tir Iv differé 
from a'l other preparations, ant’ «x. be sled < 
DR. H. H. STERLING. 492 Bro-dway, New Yo * 
For sale by Druggists. Put up in a box sovtan 
two bottles. Price $1. 416-190 


Watches Given to All our Agents: 
A GREAT CHANGE, 
READER, delay not one moment, until you seid fot 
our New PRIZE STATIONERY PACKAGE ©» 
cular, whether you want it or not, It contains \0 
portant information for everybody, Great inuum 


ment offered to Agents. ; 
0000 WEIR & COQ., % South-Third St., Phils. 








VINELAND. LANDS. 


per acre, payable within four 
now the most ree place 
the place is la 

will be sent free, Address 


ast or Weat, 


“It is one of the most extensive fertile 
pleasant farming, that we know of this side of the 





TO ALL WANTING FARMS! 


e and thriving Settlement; mild and healthful climate ; 30 miles south of Philadelphia, by railroad. 
Rich Soil—produces Large Crops, which can now be seen 
ears. Good business o 
, 4 Hundred 
out is unsurpassed, Letters answ . Papers 
CHAS, K. LANDIS, Vineland P.O, 
From Report of Solon Robinson, Ag. Ed. Tribune: 

tracts, in an almost level position, and suitable condition ' 

Western prairies,” 416-190 


owing i 20 and 50 Acre Tracts at from $15 to $*" 
nge—churches, schools and good society. ae 
s are settling and building. The beauty with or 
ons reports and giving full in! 
um 


ered : 
rland Co., New Jersey: 
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